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West Saving the Stagecoach
oung Wi.ld
.
OR, HOW ARIETTA TRAPPED THE · ROAD AGENTS
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER !.-The Stage Coach Is Held Up.

It was near the close of a warm day in Octoer, a few years ago, when a band of eight horserren rode out of a narrow pass and came to a
alt upon the trail that ran from Eureka to
reeze Out, a mining camp in the central part
f Nevada. As they brought their horses to a
aalt the leader, who was a muscular-looking
roung man of perhaps thirty, said:
"Now, l,oys, get ready for business.. The stage
:oach will be along in a very few mmutes, pro· ·ded it is on time. We are going to make a
iod haul to-day, unless the information I have
I ceived goes for naught. I want every man
keep his eyes open. Since our last hold-up
•ney have been on the watch for us, and it m_ay
e that the driver and the two men he takes with
im back and forth from Freeze Out will put
I can't afford to lose any of you,
,P a fight.
you will have to be on the watch, and see to
that you don't get shot."
The words had scarcely left the cap.tain's lips
hen the rumbling of wheels sounded at the other
de of the bend.
"Come on boys," said Silver Ike, as he adsted a m~sk upon his face. "We must be
1ght at the turn to catch them as the leaders
wing around. You know how I want you to
and-four on one side and four on the other.
dismount the moment we get there."
e
"Right -yer are, Cap'n Ike," said the man who
•d spoken before. "We knows jest what to do,
.
t reckon."
The masked band of villains started their
;,rses ahead at a trot. They all knew that they
d plenty of time, for the stage coach must be
ee or four hundred yards away from the bend
the trail. Rumbling wheels over the stony
untain trail make a sound that travels a long
tance. The men quickly dismou~ted, dividing
ms-elves on either side of the trail, which was
tty well lined with shrubbery and jagged
ks. The horses were quickly led among the~e
placed out of sight. Then the masked vils waited among the rocks for the stage coach
appear. On came the stage coach. It was so
r them now that the villains clutched their
olvers and appeared to be nervous. Half a
ute later the leaders swung in sight around
bend. Waiting until he could see the driver
two men sitting on the top of the stage

will

coach, with rifles lying across their left arms,
Silver Ike arose from be11ind a rock. His hand
gripped a heavy army revolver, and it was turned
upon the driver in a twinkling.
"Halt!"
The sharp command rang out with wonderful
Involuntarily the driver pulled
distinctness.
back upon the reins and pressed ' his foot hard .
against the brake. He saw a masked man standing before him with the leveled revolver, and
having no chance whatever, he no doubt did the
proper thing. But before the two men with him,
who had been hired to at!company the vehicle
on its trips tO' and from Eureka could recover
· from their astonishment, two more masked men
appeared, each with a leveled carbine. Thry
were covered, and they knew that if they made
an effort to put up a fight, death would be th..;ir'
reward. Up went their hands, and then the
jolting old stage coach came to a sudden halt.
The two leaders were frightened, and did some
plunging, but a fifth man quickly dashed from
behind a rock and caught them by the bridles.
"There!" exclaimed Silver Ike, as he used hi~
left hand to tip his hat to the discomfited driver
and guards of the stage coach. "I guess everything is all right now. Boys, go ahead. If any
of the passengers put up a fight you know what
to do with them. We are not here to trifle.
What we want is the money-box that is in that
coach. I happen to know it was to come over
to-day. There is about two thousand dollars in
cash in the box, which was sent over to pay
off the men to the Bright Eyes Mine. But I
rather think the men will go without their pay
to-day. Ha, ha, ha!"
By this time four rather pale faces could be
seen from the windows in the doors of the stage
coach at either side. Two were at one side, and
two at the other, and when Silver Ike saw that
one of them was that or a woman, he tipped his
hat and said:
"Keep cool, lady. There is no need of getting
frightened. We are not here to harm you. What
we want is the box of money. As for you
three men, the best thing you can do is to sit
still and remain as meek as lambs. You ought
to know that you would stand no show if you
tried to put up a fight."
As the captain ceased speaking the heads were
drawn back into the <;oach. Leaving the two
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men to keep a watch upon the driver and the
two guards, Silver Ike walked to the door that
was ~m the left side of the vehicle, while the rest
of his men went around to the other side. As
the villain swung open the door he found that
there were but four inside.
"Ah!" he exclaimed, smilingly, "I thought maybe t~ere might be someone else here who was
afraid to_ look out when he heard my command
to the dnver. But I see there is not. I suppose
you were all rather startled at being held up so
near your destination. Ha, ha, ha!"
The laugh no doubt sounded mockingly upon
th~ ears of the travelers, but they seemed to realize that they had better make the best of it
and that is just what they were doing.
'
"Now, then," went on the road .agent leader
hand over what you have got, gentlemen. I shali
not interfere with the lady at all for though I
have been in this business, off and on for over
five years, I have never yet taken a· ce~t's worth
from a lady. You first, my friend."
He nodded to the man sitting nearest his side
of the_ ve½icle. Reluctantly the passenger went
down m his pocket and produced a buckskin ba"'.
As he took it from him the road agent lead;r
shook it, and when the jingle of gold sounded he
weighed it in his hand and gave a nod of approval.
"You're sure that is all?". he queried, as he
dropped the bag into the pocket of his coat
"That's all ther money I've got, boss" was· the
declaration.
'
"Well, I see you have got a watch-chain hanginlj\' from your waistcoat pocket. You must certainly have a watch there, for what use could
a chain be without one? Let's see it."
The passenger gave another groan and then
pulled forth an old-fashioned silver watch. Silver Ike shook his head and laughed.
"You can keep that," he said. "I have no use
for any such jewelry as that. Now then the
next man will shell out."
··
'
Without a word the second passenger produced
a thick-looking wallet and handed it over. Then
he lost no time in unhooking a watch-chain and
drawing f orth a gold watch.
"Ah!" and the villainous road agent showed
a smile below the mask. "That looks a little
better."
H e..quickly took the watch, weighed it in his
hand, and satisfied that it was r eally gold, he
dropped it into his capacious pocket. Then he
coolly opened the wallet and found that it contained several bills of large as well as small denomination.
"I haven't the time to count it over," he observed coolly, "but I should say there must be
five hundred dollars there."
"There is a little over six," his victim answered,
speaking for the first time. "It's all the money
I've got in ther world, an' I wanted ter use it
until I struck a job at ther mine."
"Well, I'm sorry for that, but you will have
to make out the best way you can. Now then,
you, sir."
The third of the male passengers of the stage
•oach was evidently a man who was a stranger
~ that part of the country. He was not attired

in the !ough fashion of the other two, but had
on a sm~ of clothes that had evidently been made
by a tailor. He seemed to be far more frightened than the other victims, and as the captmn
of the masked bank requested him to shell out
he said:
'
"Please don't take all I've got, Mr. Road Agent.
I sold out my property in Detroit at a sacri~ce, and_ came out here for my health. The lady
is my wife, 3:nd we hoped to be able to live comfo!-'tably until I found a situation. I have a
fnend, :who is one of the owners of the Bright
Eyes l\~me, and th?ugh I have not communicated
with him, I am quite sure he will find a position
for me. As you see, I am not very strong and
I think the mountain air would be a great benefit to me. After having told you this much I am
sure you will be a little lenient with me." '
''.Oh, y~s, young man, I shalJ certainly be
lement with you. Just hand out everything you
have got with you that is of value. That's the
way I shall be lenient. I rather think that yau
are in no danger of dying just yet, though I will
admit that you don't seem to be over strong. Bu
you will have to take your chances. You have
said that you have a friend who is one of the
owners of the Bright Eyes Mine, so you need not
fear. Now then, hurry up. Time is money with
me."
"Give it to him, Robert," the woman, who was
not more than twenty-five or thirty, spoke up
quickly. "There is no u se in trying to get out
of it. We were told that it was p erfectly safe
to travel by this stage coach, since there were two
men on top with the driver to guard u s from being attacked by road agents. But it h as pr oved
differently, so we will lrnve to make the best of
it. Give the man all you have got, for that is
much better than being killed."
"Very well, Annie," and the man acted as
though it cost him a great effort as he drew forth
his wallet and handed over his watch and chain
and a ring that he took from his finger.
The latt.er was set with a diamond that mu
have been worth two or three hundred dollars
and as he accepted it, Silver Ike promptly slippJ
it upon the third finger of his left hand.
"Just fits me," he declared. "That's qujte a
sparkler, young man. I am really much obliged
to you."
Then he opened the wallet and gave another
nod of satisfaction, for he saw that there was at
least a thousand dollars there.
"I guess I'll let it go at this," he said, a moment later. "It may be that you have all lied
to me, and have more money with you. But I
rather think I haven't made such a bad haul from
my passengers. Lady," and he turned to the
young woman, "the next time you travel in a
stage coach over a wild mountain road, I would
advise you to take your husband's money and keee_i
it on your person. As I have already told you, T
never interfere with the ladies. Ha, ha, ha!"
"Your advice comes too late," she answered1
showing that she was not so badly frightened
after all.
"Well, there is no telling what might happen
some other time."
So saying, Silver Ike· gave a nod to the masked
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"That's it exactly. I'm Dave Reardon, one of
ther old-time prospectors of these parts."
"Well, if you'll let me have enough money to
last me till I git a start I'll pay it back ter you
with good interest."
.>
"Never mind ther interest. I said I'd do it, an'
right here," and he slapped his right boot -top
in a patronizing way.
"I'm very gla d you gentlemen have fou nd a
way out of your difficulty so soon," the lady observed just t hen, as a smile flitted over her fa ce.
"I was just thinking of offering to help you."
"Oh, so you ha ve got some money with you,
then ?" queried Reardon.
"Oh, yes. You heard the road agent advise
me that the next time I went traveling with my
husband to carry his money on my person, did
you not?"
All four of them were smiling now, and anyone
to have seen them then would hardly have
thought that they had just passed through the
thrilling experience of being held up by a band
of masked r oad a gents. One of the men on top
of the vehicle now leaned over and -called out:
"You fellow s seem to be mighty happy, considerin' what jest happened. Didn't Silver Ike
CHAPTER IL-Young Wild West Appears on git all what yer had?"
"Not at all," Doolittle answered, quickly. "My
the Scene.
wife was thoughtful to carry the biggest part
To say that the passengers of the stage coach of the rr.oney we had with her, and the villain
were very much relieved when the old-fashioned did not demand anything from her. Mr. Rearvehicle started off would hardly be expressing it. don had sense enough to keep the biggest part
The young woman breathed a deep sigh of relief, of his money in his boot-leg, so Mr. Harris was
but did not say a word just then. No one offered the only one who lost all he had. But Reardon
to say anything until fully five minutes elapsed. has kindly offered to help him out, so things are
Then the young man, who had told the road not as bad as they might be."
agent leader that the lady was his wife, leaned
This seemed to satisfy the guards, for they
over and thrust his head out of the window. said no more, and a very few minutes later they
But another bend had been rounded by this time, came in sight of Freeze Out, which wl!s quite a
and he could see no signs of the masked villains good-sized mining camp. It was just about quitwho had robbed them.
ting time for the miners working claims, and
"See anything of ther galoots?" asked one of those employed at the smelter that belonged to
the two men who sat on the seat. opposite the the Bright Eyes Mine, and as the stage coach
couple.
pulled up in front of the big yellow painted build"No," was the reply.
ing that was called the Freeze Out Hotel, a crowd
"Oh, it ain't likely they'd fool us; they got was there to welcome it.
all they wanted," spoke up the other. "Here I
"Hello, boys!" called out a tall man, wearing
am with not a cent to my name. What I'm a corduroy suit and conspicuous with a flaming
goin' ter do when I git to Freeze Out I don't tie about his neck as he stepped out of the door
know. But I suppose I'll have to make ther of the hotel. "You got here on time, I see."
best of it, ther same as that masked galoot what
"Yes, Mr. Jenkins, we got here on time," the
called himself Silver Ike told me to do. Well, d~iver answered! shrugging his shoulders, "but
it ain't ther first time I've been cleaned out by Silver Ike an' his gang stopped us a little back
road agents."
on ther trail an' took ther money-box. He clean"It ain't ther first time it's happened to me, ed out--"
either, pard," the other man, who was no doubt
"What!" roared the tall man called Jenkins, his
a miner, observed, with something like a faint face turning pale. "The money-box was stolen,
smile upon his rugged face. "But I can't say you say?"
I like it very much. But I will say that Silver
"That's right, boss."
Ike didn't git all ther money I had. When I
The two guards quickly jumped down from
goes travelin' in a stage coach I generally puts the vehicle, and both tried to explain how it had
ther most of my pile in my boot-tops. I've got happened at one time. Jenkins' surprise had
a' thousand dollars there at this very minute, so now turned into anger, and he refused absolutely
~r needn't go to worryin' about losin' yer dough. to listen to them. He stormed and furued for a
I never met yer until a few minutes afore we minute or two, and then satisfied that the moneystarted from Eureka, but I like yer well enough box had really been stolen, he turned and entered
to lend yer some money. Let me see, you said the bar of the hotel. Meanwhile the four pa&your name was Harris, didn't yer?"
sengers had alighted, and were standing before
"Yes, that's right, pard," answered the man, the structure as though ll.Ildecided as to just
his eyes lighting up with joy. "You said your what to do. Of course Harris and Reardon
name was Reardon, didn't yer1"
knew just what to do, since they were old stagmen at the other side of the coach, and they understood what it meant. Five minutes later the
box containing the money was upon the ground.
1'1 don't suppose you fellows up there have got
the key to this lock, have you?" the road agent
leader asked, as he looked up at the three men. .
"No" came the reply.
"W ;ll, I hardly thought so. How heavy is it,
boys?"
Two of the men quickly showed that they could
pick it up and get away with it.
"Oh, all right," and Silver Ike gave a nod.
"Just take it back among the rocks. We won't
be long in opening_ it, I gue~s."
.
The box was quickly carried out of sight.
·,
"Now then," said Silver Ike, as he gave a nod
to the driver, "you can go on about your business.
When you get to Freeze Out just tell them that
Silver Ike, the captain of the 1·oad agents, sends
his compliments. Ha, ha, ha!"
The driver needed no second invitation. He
quickly released the brake, swung his long whip,
and the horses started off down the trail.
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ers, but they saw that Mr. and Mrs. Doolittle
were somewhat nervous and perplexed, so they
remained by them, so they might see them safely
settled. It was not long · before a matronly-appearing woman came out from the front door of
the hotel and approached them. She bowed to
Mrs. Doolittle and said:
"Do you want to put up at our hotel?"
"Yes," answered Doolittle, quickly. '·We were
undecided as to just what door to enter."
"Come right this way, then."
"You'll find everything all right here, I reckon," observed Reardon, as he waved his hand
to them. "Come on, Harris. I reckon it's time
we had a drink."
Doolittle tipped his hat to them, and then the
two miners hurriedly left them and entered the
bar. The paymaster of the mine was still talking about the hold~up and the loss of the money
that was needed to pay off the men that night.
When he saw the two strangers enter he at once
began questioning them. They told him just
how the thing had happened, as far as they had
been able to see, and advised him not to blame
either the driver for the trouble or the two
guards. But this did not satisfy him. He was
bound to blame them, so it seemed. It was at
this juncture that a tall man with long black
hair and mustache entered the bar-room. He
was followed by two boys, one of them being
very striking in appearance, to say the least.
He, like the other boy and the man, was attired in a fancy hunting suit of buckskin, and
with a wealth of long, light hair hanging over
his shoulders and a sombrero tipped jauntily
upon the back of his head, his handsome face
showed Up at its best. He quickly stepped past
the man who had preceded him and entered, and
touching Jenkins, the paymaster, on the arm,
·
he said:
"I have just heard from the driver of the stage
coach what happened, boss. I reckon it won't
be such a hard thin~ to hunt down this band of
road agents. You Just take it easy for a day
or two and it may be thzj; you will get back the
two thousand dollars."
"What's that, young feller?" and Jenkins took
a step back and looked at the boy in amazement.
"I reckon you must- have heard what I said,
hoss," was the cool rejoinder.
"Jenkins," called out the proprietor of the hotel
quickly, "that's Young Wild West 1 ther Champion Deadshot, who's talkin' to yer. If you've
ever heard of him, you oughter know putty well
that he means about what he says. If anyone
kin run down Silver Ike an' his gang, Young
Wild West kin. You kin bet all you're worth
on that, Jenkins."
The expression of the paymaster's face changed instantly.
"Oh!" he exclaimed, as he put out his hand.
"Shake hands, Young Wild West. I never met
you afore, though I've heard a whole lot about
you. I'm might:,z glad to meet yer. My name
is Jenkins, an' I'm ther man ther men looks to
for their pay to-night at ther Bright Eyes Mine.
You must excuse me for being a little mixed up.
I ain't placed in a very pleasant position, yer
know. Ther men wants their money, an' it's
goin' ter be a mighty hard thing to satisfy 'em."
"Well, maybe we can fix that part of it right

away," and the boy smiled and brushed back his
long hair. "Suppose- we take a walk over to the
office of the mine? I suppose there· is someone
there."
"Oh, yes. Ther superintendent is there wa{tin'
for ther stage coach to bring over ther money
box. There's a couple of clerks there, too."
"Well, you take me over there right away."
The four quickly left the hotel, and Jenkins
promptly pointed out the long, low buildings that
belonged to the company that owned the Bright
Eyes Mine.
"There's ther office right where yex see that
door between two windows," he observed. "Ther
superintendent an' ther clerks is waitin' there.
You kin see 'em standin' outside."
"That's right," Young Wild West answered,
with a nod of his head. "I suppose they will
be a little surprised when they find that the
road agents scooped in the money that was to be
used in paying off the men. You can tell them·
about that first, Mr. Jenkins."
"All right," and the paymaster showed the
vestige of a smile on his face.
He seemed to be quite at his ease now, since
he had found a way to overcome the difficulty
that had presented itself. Right here we may
as well state that Young Wild West and his two
partne1·s, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart, had
struck the mining camp of Freeze Out less than
an hour before the stage coach came in. The
boy hero of the Wild West who had attained such
fame as a deadshot, and who had passed through
so many thrilling adventures and daring exploits that his name had become known all over
the West, and was not entirely unheard of' in the
East, as well, was making one of his trips in
search of adventure and excitement when he
came upon the mining camp. It was so near the
close of the day that he decided to remain there
over night. With Wild, as he was called by his
friends and acquaintances, and his two partners,
were two young girls and a young woman . The
latter was Anna, the wife of Cheyenne Charlie,
the well-known scout and Indian fighter, and the
two girls were Arietta Murdock and EloiS&
Gardner, the sweethearts of Young Wild West
and Jim Dart.
Cheyenne Charlie's wife had expressed the desire to accompany him on his trips with Young
Wild West, so that made it possible for Arietta,
and Eloi se to become members of the party also,
Of the three girls, as our hero and his partners
always spoke of them, Arietta was the only one
who had been born and reared in the West. She
was exceptionally brave for one of her sex, and
could handle firearms ,a nd ride a vicious broncho
as well as the average man o~ boy of that region
could do it. She had been taught much by her
dashing young lover, and his wonderful coolness
in times of danger had served to m:il;e l1er as
much like him in that way as a girl in her teens
could possibly be. Hence, when it came to a
fig!it that. meant life or death, pretty, golden- ·
haired Arietta Murdock was of valuable assistance. Jenkins was not long in escorting Young
Wild West and his partners to the office of the
mining company. Superintendent Dover looked
at the paymaster in a puzzled way when he saw
him approaching with the two boys and the man
who were dressed in fancy hunting costuJP-
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"Why didn't the stage come on over here, Jenkins?" he asked.
Well, I reckon there wasn't no use of it <loin'
that, Boss Dover," was the reply, with a shru/i
of the shoulders.
"Why, how is that? Wasn't the money ready
for them when they left Eureka?"
"Oh, yes; I reckon' ther money was ready. An'
they started out with it all right. But jest afore
they got here Silver Ike an' his gang held up ther
outfit an' scooped in l;her money-box."
"Gracious!" exclaimed Dover, shaking his.head
and looking about him in a helpless way. "It's
bad enough to lose the two thousand dollars that
was in the money-box. But that isn't the worst
of it. We haven't nearly enough money to pay
off the men, and there will be trouble if they
don't get their money. What am I going to
c:lo?"
"Wait a minute, Dover," and Jenkins stepped
forward and touched the excited man on the arm.
"I want ter make yer acquainted with Young
Wild West. He says as how he'll help yer out."
"Not Young Wild West, the Champion Deadshot?" cried the superintendent, looking at the
athletic, handsome boy before him.
"That's him. Jest shake hands with him."
"Glad to meet you, Mr. Dover," said Wild, in
his cool and easy way, as he gripped the superintendent's hand. I've heard all about the holdup, and I have given it out in public that with
the assistance of my two partners here I will
hunt down Silver Ike and his band and get back
what they have stolen, both from you and the
passengers who we1·e in the stage coach at the
.
time."
"Well, I don't doubt that you can do that,
Young Wild West," said Dover, after a pause.
"But," and his face became very grave, "you certainly cannot recover the stolen money inside of
half an hour. As you heard me say just now, it
is impossible for us to pay off the men. We are
entirely without money, I may as well say, and
t.hat is why we sent to Eureka for the cash."
"Well, I reckon I can help you out on that
part of it. I will loan you two thousand dollars."
"You will?" gasped the superintendent, his face
lighting up.
"Yes; I happen to have that much money about
me, though it is in banknotes, ranging from fives
to hundreds."
The young deadshot then drew a fat-looking
wallet from his pocket, and stepping inside the
office, took his seat at a table and proceeded to
count out the two thousand dollars.
"All I require is a note for the amount with
your name attached to it," he said, as he pushed
the money toward Dover.
"All right, if that will satisfy you it won't
ake long. Jenkins, you can announce that we
re ready to pay off."
"All right, boss," the paymaster answered.
~ 1·eckon it won't be no use doin' that,' cause
here comes ther crowd now. I s'pose they've
heard about ther robbery, an' they're comin' up
here to find out somethin' about ther money."
Sure enough, a long row of miners could be
seen walking slowly toward the office. The superintendent quickly gave Young Wild West the
necessary note, and then he motioned for the
paymaster to get behind the table. So clever
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was the clerks and the paymaster at doing their
work that in less than half an hour the last employee had gone away satisfied. The superintendent then accompanied Wild .and his partners
over to the hotel.
0

CHAPTER III.-The Clever Ch inee Causes Some
Excitement.
When our friends and Superintendent Dover
reached the hotel they found the bar-room filled
with a noisy crowd of miners. The girls were
waiting for Young Wild West and his partners,
and Wild was not long in explaining to them
what had caused their absence. He quickly introduced the superintendent, and then they took
chairs at the long table. Dover asked many
questions during the meal, and when he learned
how much our friends had been through in
the way of startling adventures, he showed no
little surprise.
"This is a pleasure I did not expect to have,"
he declared, as it came time for them to leave
the table. "I have heard much about you all,
especially Young Wild West. I always had an
idea that he was considerably older than he is.
But, as I told him up at the office, I have no
doubt that he can keep good his word, and break
up the gang of road agents and recover the stolen
mon.ey. If he has done it in other cases there
is no reason that he can't do it in this."
"Well, Mr. Dover," said Arietta, her blue eyes
sparkling with pride, "when Wild says he will
do a thing he always makes it a point to keep
his word."
It was just then that shrill yells came from
the bar-room, which · was just across the hall
from the dining-room of the hotel.
"Hip hi! hip hi!" a voice sound~d. "Stoppeel
Me allee samee goodee Chinee."
"Excuse me, Mr. Dover," said Young Wild
West, hurriedly. "I reckon our clever Chinee
· has got into trouble. I will have to go and
see what is the matter."
The boy left' the room in a jiffy, and crossing
the hall, pushed his way into the crowded barroom. Holding fast to the bar was a typical
Chinaman, while two men had hold of his long.
queue and were trying to drag him to the middle
of the room. The Chinaman was no other than
Hop Wa~1, who was called the handy man of the
party by our hero and his friends. He, with his
brother, Wing Wah, were the servants employed
by them, the latter being the cook, and a plain
every-day Celestial, who did his work well and
attended strictly to his own business. Hop, the
one who was in trouble just now, was certainly
a great character. He was a very clever sleightof-hand performer, a professional card sharp,
and was very fond of playing practical jokes. It
happened that he had made his way into the
bar of the hotel to get a drink of whisky, which
he called tanglefoot.
Right here we may as well say that he had a
fondness for strnng drink, which was one of hi@
bad habits. Several of the miners had started
in to handle him roughly, but it was all in fJn.
"Hold on, there, gentlemen," the young cl--adshot called out, loudly, so everyone in the room

YOUNG WILD WEST SAVING THE STAGECOACH
could hear his voice plainly. "Just let . that
Chinaman alone, please."
Instantly there came a silence, and all eyes
were turned upon the speaker. The two men
involuntarily released their hold upon the Chin.a ,
man's queue.
"Boys," spoke up the proprietor of the hotel,
who was helping behind the bar, "it's Young
Wild West, ther Champion Deadshot. I told
yer yer had better let him alone. You have been
goin' a little too far with your fun."
One of the men who had been pulling the
Chinaman about was a big awkward-looking fellow, but whose face showed that he was somewhat good-natured. He was pretty well under
the influence of liquor at the time, and probably
that made him loosen his tongue.
"We wasn't hurtin' ther heathen, young feller," he said, somewhat angrily, as he looked at
the boy, who was standing within a few feet of
him, his arms folded across his breast. "By ther
way you spoke jest then, if we didn't let ther
heathen alone you would try to make us."
"That's right, my friend," came the cool 1·eply.
"If you don't let the Chinaman alone I will make
you. But I don't want any trouble with you,
or with anyone else. If you will listen to me
a minute I reckon you will change your mind
about it."
"Listen to nothin'," retorted the man. "I reckon I don't take no orders from no boy. I don't
care whether you're Young Wild West or not."
The last was said with a defiant look at Young
Wild West. But the boy only smiled. He did
not move from the spot he had stepped on after
entering the room. Near him stood Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart, his partners. They, too,
appeared to be perfectly at their ease. Bill, as
he had been called, now made a sudden bolt for
the Chinaman, who ducked under his arm, and
catching him by the ankle sent him sprawling
upon the floor. A roar of laughter went up from
those in the · room. It was quite evident that
those who had been for making a football of the
heathen were now in sympathy with him.
The awkward-looking man scrambled to his
feet, his face black with passion. With a roar
like that of an angry bull he bounded after the
Chinaman and succeeded in catching h:m by the
end of his queue. What he would have done if
he had been allowed to go ahead is hard to say,
hut just then something happened. Young Wild
West leaped forward with the agility of a panther and struck the man with the flat of his left
hand. The slan sounded like the crack of a
whip, and releasing his hold from ·the plait of
hair, Bill staggered back and fell to the floor.
"See here!" exclaimed the young deadshot, his
eyes flashing as he leaned over the prostrate
miner, "I don't want to hurt you, but if you
show fight I am going to thrash you right here
in this bar-room. I have made up my mind that
vou shan't hurt that Chinaman, even if I have
to put you to bed."
"What!" roared Bill, who was now as much
astounded as he was enraged. "You're goin' ter
trash me!"
"Be careful!" came the reply.
But that was something that was impossible
just then. Bill had completely lost his temper,
\\nd he" c0uld not be careful. He was as strong

as an ox and full of grit, and to be knocked
down with a slap upon the face by a mere boy
was quite enough to bring forth all the rage 1'1.i-s
nature possessed. He got upon his feet in an
awkward sort of way, and then gathering himself together he made a grab for the boy. Biff !
Wild's left fist shot out like lightning a.nd caught
him on the shortribs. A sort of gasping groan
came from the big miner as he doubled up like
a half-opened jack-knife, and then sat down upon
the floor with a jar that shook the building.
"Get up on your feet if you want to fight,"
said the boy, coolly, while those gathered in a
circle about the two applauded loudly.
There was not a man there who did not seem
to be more than pleased at what was happening
to Bill. But it was impossible for the man to
get up just then, since the wind had been knocked completely out of him. He gave several gasps
and rubbed the spot where the boy's fist had
landed. Then 'he made an effort to rise, but
fell back again. That effort seemed to take all
the fight out of him. A resigned expression slow
ly appeared upon his face, and then raising himself upon his elb_ow, he blurted out: .
"I've got enough, Young Wild West. I won't
interfere with ther heathen again."
Roars of l aughter went up at this, but the
man simply shook his head and tried to smile.
It was quite evident that he was not the sort
to bear animosity. Wild now took him by both
arms and helped him to his feet.
"I reckon you're not a very bad fellow," he
observed, in his cool and easy way. · "All you
needed was a little rough handling to bring you
to your senses. Now then, maybe you know how
it feels to be knocked about against your will."
"I reckon I do," and the man shook his head
and managed to smile this time. "It's all right.
Put your hand there, Young Wild West! I
thought I was a jim-dandy, but I ain't. I had
ther stuffin' knocked out of me by a boy. Wow!
but ain't it awful, boys!"
Then he broke into a laugh that was genuine·
and putting his arm about our hero's shoulders,
he forced him to go to the bar with him.
"Give Young Wild West ther best you have
got in ther house," he cried, hitting the bar with
his clenched fist. "You ain't got nothin' too good
for him, Sam."
Then he turned and nodded to Charlie and
Jim.
"Come on, you two fellows," he added. "You're
Young Wild West's pards, I know. You're in this
game. I ain't goin' ter treat nobody else, 'cause
they laughed at me when I got ther stuffin'
knocked out of me. Ha, ha, ha!"
It was wonderful to see how quickly a man
could change from rage to 1 ughter. But that
was the sort of man Bill was, and one look at
his open countenance was quite enough to co
vince Young Wild West of it. The fact was that
the boy had felt sure that there was nothing
villainous about him when he interfered.
Neither Wild nor Jim ever took anything strong,
though they had passed their lives. among those .
who did. When they called for ginger-pop, which
was about the only soft drink that was to be
had at the hotel, neither Bill nor anyone else
made any comment about it. As they were being

YOUNG WILD WEST SAVING THE STAGECOACH
served the Chinaman pushed his way up close

to the big miner and said:

_J "Me likee havee lillee dlop of tanglefoot, so be.
LAt whatee me comee in for."
"Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bi11, and then he gave
the Celestial a hearty slap on the back. "You're
welcome to it, heathen. Ther best in ther house
ain't none to good for you, either."
"Lat allee light. You velly nicee Melican man,
so be. Me thlinkee you velly muchee bad man,
for you allee samee glabbee me by um pig-tail;
but you allee light. Me likee you. Me showee
you nicee lillee tlick pletty soonee. Me velly
smartee Chinee."
Hop got his drink, and then Bill settled the
account. Several of the miners were waiting to
shake"hand s with Young Wild West and his partners, and they now came forward and presented
The boy good-naturedly obliged
themselv~s.
them, so Charlie and Jim fell in line with him.
The result was tnat they quickly came to the
conclusion that they were in a very jolly crowd
of good-natured miners, which was not always
the case when they entered a mining camp ~rroom.
"Gentlemen," said Wild, a few minutes later, "I
reckon if you will all give your attention to our
clever Chinee, you will see something that will
urprise you. Hop is a great magician, you
know."
"Lat light, Misler Wild," the Chinaman answered, quickly, as he took his place before a
table that was close to a partition that divided
the room from the other part of the house. "Now
Jen, evelybo<ly watchee, and me showee something funny."
There was a silence right away, and every eye
was turned upon the Chinaman.

CHAPTER IV.-The Road Agents Visit the
Mining Camp.
Silver Ike, the captain of the road agents,
stood in the center of the trail until the stage
coach was out of sight. Then he walked quickly
to the spot where his men had carried the
money-box. The villain was much elated over
the easy way the hold-up had been made, and
now anxious to get the money out of the box
so they might return to the cave they made their
quarters in, he scrambled over the rocks. But,
as has been said, it was not far from where the
stage had been halted that the box had been
carried, and in a few seconds Silver Ike was
there. All seven of his men stood there waiting
for further orders.
"Break the lock, Darby," he said to the man
who was sometimes called his lieutenant. "I
guess it won't be much trouble to do it. Two
or ·th1·ee blows with a stone will smash it open,
- I think."
"I reckon so, Captain Ike," was the reply.
"You kin bet I'll soon have it open."
Darby quickly found the kind of a stone he
wanted, and then he quickly smashed the brass
padlock, which was but a small affair, anyhow.
This done, the lid of the box was thrown open,
· and the money, which was nearly all in gold,
came to view. The captain passed it out to two
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of the men until he thought he could easily carry
the rest, and when he had filled his pocket he
kicked the box over and exclaimed:
"There! I guess we'll leave this, so they can
come along and picked it up. They might want
to put some more gold in it, eh, boys?"
There was a laugh at this, and then Darby took
the empty box and carried it out to the trail.
"That's right," Silver Ike said, as he led his
horse from behind the rocks. "Now then, we
had better get home riirht away. I want to pay
a visit to Freeze Out after supper. I haven't
been there in over a week, you know. ' The last
time I was there I left, after giving it out that
I was going to Eureka to do business for a
while. But I told them they might expect me
back at any time so they'll not be surprised
when I go there to-night."
"Can't we all take a trip over, cap?" spoke up
one of the men. "There ain't none of us as has
been there yet, yer know. We've always had to
go clean over to Eureka when we wanted to have
a little fun."
"Well, I don't know whether it would be advisable for all of us to go to the mining camp
or not," and the captain shook his head in a
thoughtful way. "But we will talk about that
later on. Let us get to the cave as soon as
possible. I am quite hungry after the little excitement that has taken place."
They all quickly mounted their horses, and
then leaving the trail they entered the narrow
pas;; they had emerged from as they came forth
to watch for the coming of the stage coach. The
pass was only wide enough to permit two of them
to ride · abreast, and as the ground was very
rocky and uneven, it was necessary for them to
proceed a~ a rather slow pace. But it was only
a short distance, however, before the pass widened and the way became smoother. It was almost entirely solid rock that they were riding
upon now, and the iron-shod hoofs of their
horses gave out a metallic ring. But no hoof
prints were left to permit of their being followed by anyone who came to search for them.
This was so all the way from the trail, since
the horses were compelled to walk over naught
but rocks. On either side there was a steep
slant to a Ji.eight of from twenty-five to a hundred feet, while stun ted trees and sickly-looking shrubbery showed at intervals. For about
a quarter of a mile the road agents rode along,
and then they came to the side of the pass, where
a shallow stream flowed on its way down the
side of the mountain. Silver Ike caused his
horse to take to the water, and behind him came
his men in single file, thus leaving not a trace
of a trail. Down the shallow water-course the
villains rode for about a hundred feet, and then
Silver Ike suddenly disappeared beneath a mass
of hanging vines. Down a ledge of rock his horse
scrambled, and then into the mouth of a dark
cave he went. Once inside this he produced a
match and struck it. As he held the lighted
match before him a lantern was disclosed almost
within his reach. It was resting upon a natural
shelf that had formed itself in the rocky side of
the cave, and it was but the work of a minute
for the 1·oad agent captain to get it in his hand.
Then he threw the match away just as it <lied
out, and lighting another, applied it to tile wicli
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of the lantern. This done, he had a light to suspects us. As long as I say you fellows are
guide him through the darkness of the cave. all right, no one will be the wiser."
The men seemed delighted at the opportuni
By this time _the rest of the road agents were
there, and still keeping upon their horses they to go to the mining camp, for as one of th
followed their leader through a loJlg passage for had said, none of them had ever seen the place,
about a hundred feet further. Then they sud- except from a distance. They were all hardened
dently emerged into a broad, n.aturnl, under- criminals, yet they liked the enjoyment that was
ground apartment that was right through a rift to be found at the drinking and gambling places
in the rocks high above thefr heads. Silver Ike to be found in the mining camps. That the road
quickly dismounted, and hanging the lantern up- agents had a good supply of eatables on hand
on a piece of rope that had no doubt been placed was quite evident, for in a little over half an
there for that purpose, he led his horse to the hour the two men who had undertaken the task
left side of the cave and proceeded to remove to cook the supper reported that it was ready,
the saddle and bridle. The rest followed his ex- and then the table was soon set with quite a
ample, and in a very few minutes the horses tempting meal. After washing his face and
were tied by holsters and nibbling away at piles hands and combing his hair, Silver Ike took his
of hay that lay upon the rocky floor of the cave place at the head of the table. Then th~ rest
gathered around and all ate heartily, joking
before them.
Leaving the lantern where it was, the outlaw about the hold-up as they did so.
"I suppose the mining company will be hot
captain now pushed his way through another
passage that di sclosed itself near to where tbe after us now," observed the captain, as he sipped
horses had been tied, and entered another cave. his coffee. "That is one reason that I wanted to
This one was lighted in a similar fa shion from go ove,r to Freeze Out this morning. There . is
the other, and it was fixed up with something nothing like knowing just what your enemies
like a home appearance, since there was a table, intend doing, you know, boys."
"That's ther idea, Captain Ike," Darby ansome chairs, several boxes, and bedding and
"I s'pose ther vigilance committee,
blankets to be seen. At one corner was a sort of swered.
natural fire-place, and on a sh elving of rock which has been lookin' for us for some little
were several cooking utensils. Hanging above time, will git themselves busy again."
them was a clock, which was ticking away in a
"Yes, but I hardly think they will be able to
very home-like manner.
catch us," said Silver Ike. "They haven't been
"Well, boys, here we are," said the leader, as able to do it so far, and I can't see for the life
he took off his hat and threw himself into a of me how they're going to do it now. The enchair near th~ table. Now then, let's have that trance to this big cavern can never be found
money. I'll p t it in our saf e, so there will be unless it is by ~n explosion. That's the way we
found it, you know. All we have got to do is to
no danger of losing it. Ha, ha, ha!"
The two men who had been given a portinn of make sure that there is nobody watching us when
the money to carry to the cave wit h them quickly . we come in and out. Then they can keep on
drew it from their pockets and pl.a ced it on the looking for us till they get tired. But the best
table before the villain. Silver Ike pl a ced what part of it is we are not in the habit of making
he had brought there also, and then while two of a hold-up twice in the same spot. The last time
the men bu sied themselves at starting a fire to we stopped the stage and gathered in nearly a
thousand dollars it was over five miles further
cook supper, he proceeded to count ·it over.
"Just two thcu sand dollars," he said, as he toward Eureka. The time before that was nearfinished the counting. "Quite a little haul, boys. ly three miles further along. This time I thought
But I rather think the two gold watches and it a good idea to do the job right near ·our quarother money I collected from the passengers will ters. By making it this way the vigilantes will
go over half that much, so we can consider it a be unable to get the least idea as to where our
hang-out is. There's a lot of headwork to be
very good afternoon's work."
"Yo11 kin bet your life it is, Captain Ike," done in this game, boys, and you can bet that
Darby answered, with a grin•. "But say! I'm I'm going to keep thinking all the time. I am
gittin' rather short of funds myself, so maybe not going to let them have the least cue." .
The men all gave vent to their approval at
it would be a good idea to make a pay-day for
us out of this. This money was intended to pay what their leader said. It was plain that they
off ther men workin' at ther Bright Eyes Mine, were quite willing to let it all rest with him.
an' since they won't git none of it, we might as They stood ready to obey him, but were lacking
in the w ay of making suggestions. Supper over
well."
"That's right, Darby," and the capt ain nodded witn, Silver Ike arose, and going to a corner of
the cave he drew back a curtain of skins and
approvingly. "Let me see."
After thinking for a minute he counted out disappeared from view. When he came out someseven hundred dollars, placing each hundred thing like ten minutes later he was attired in
an entirely different garb from that which he
separately.
"There," he said, nodding to his men. "There's had on when the hold-up was made. He now
a hundred apiece for you. Help yourselves, boys. looked to be one of the flashily dressed gamblers
Corne to think of it, I'll take you all over to that were so common in the mining camps of
Freeze Out with me. We'll go over as soon as the West at the time of which we write. But
we have eaten our supper. Since no one there the fact was that Silver Ike was quite a card
has ever seen our horses, we will be perfectly sharp. Nothing suited him better than to get
safe, I think. We can say that we have come in a game with men who understood it less than
straight through from Eureka. I am pretty well he, and fleece them out of their money. He had
known there. so I'm pretty certain that no one plied his profession quite a little at Freeze Out,
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"Hello, Sam!" Silver Ike called out, familiarly.
and his excuse on going away was that he could
not find enough men willing to ~lay with hi~ to "I'm as dry as a fish. Put out some of your
\eep him going. Of course, his men all liked -b est liquor right away. It's a long. ride from
-& gamble, too, though none of them _were ~n his Eureka."
Hop was interrupted in what he had proposed
class, since he had a way of cheatmg without
to do, for now almost everyone had their eyes
being observed.
"Get ready, boys," he said, as he extinguished attracted to the bar. But the Chinaman was
the lantern he had used behind ~he curtain of quite willing to wait. He shot a glance at Young
skins. "I reckon there's no need of waiting until - Wild West and saw that he was watching the
its gets dark. We'll ride right on over. All I newcomers with interest. That was quite enough
need is a little dust thown upon me to make me to satisfy Hop that it would be advisable for him
·
look as though I had been Ti1ing a long dis- to wait a few minutes.
"I picked up some friends over at Eureka,
tance. The rest of you are already fixed in that
Sam," went on Silver Ike, as he nodded to those
way, I guess."
The men certainly were a rough, not to say a who had followed him into the place. "We all
dirty lot. They looked at each other and grinned rode over together. It seems that they have
as the captain made the remark. One of them been in pretty hard luck for the last two or three
extinguished the fire they had used to cook the months, and I told them that they ought to do
supper, and then he followed the rest to the pretty well over here at Freeze Out. I guess
stable back of the cavern, and soon had the horse they won't have much trouble in finding work,
in readiness to leave. He was the last to come will they?"
"Oh, no," was the hotel-keeper's reply.
out but he found the rest waiting for him in the
bro:ik, while they allowed their horses to drink. "There's plenty of work at ther Bright Eyes
When he had anowed his own horse to take Mine for them that wants it.''
The fact was that none of them wanted work,
what water it wanted, he called Qut that he was
ready, and then they all rode along in single though they all felt duty bound to make out that
file to the spot where they must leave the water. they did. When the road agent leader had setKeeping their horses at a walk until they came tled the bill for the drinks he turned and looked
to the end of the pass, they halted. Then the curiously at the Chinaman, who was standing
captain dismounted and stepped cautiously out, calmly behind the table he had taken his station
looking up and down the trail. There was no one at a short time before.
"What did I hear the heathen say as I came
to be seen, so after he had gathered a few handfuls of dust and sprinkled it upon his clothing, in?" he asked, turning quickly to the hotel-keeper.
"He's a magician, Doc," was the quick reply.
and hat, he gave himself a brushing, as though
he was trying to remove it again, and thus make "He was jest goin' ter show ther boys someit appear that he really had traveled a long way, thin' funny.''
and then called out, in a low tone of voice:
It happened that Doc Rowan was the name
"Come on, boys! The coast is clear."
that Silver Ike went by when he was masqueradHe then led his horse forward, and quickly ing as a card sharp, so it was not strange that
mounting, rode off at a canter along the trail the hotel-keeper should call him Doc. Hop perin the direction of Freeze Out. It being but a formed ·several interesting tricks, finally winding
short distance to the mining camp, the road up by changing two sausages into two eggs. Silagents reached it before it was well dark. As -Ver Ike was now so close to Hop that it was easy
they dismounted in front of the Freeze Out Hotel, for the Chinaman to play a trick on him. As
they could see through the open door that there the villain removed his hat and scratched his
was a big crowd assembled in the bar-room. Sil- head in a pazzled way, Hop seized the hat and
ver Ike quickly entered the place, and was just said:
in time to hear the words that Hop uttered when
"Maybe you gottee some eggs in here, so be.''
he took this place behind the table to show the
"No, there are no eggs in my hat, heathen.
1
miners "something funny.'
Give it back to me. I am not in the mood to
stand any fooling.''
"Allee light," and very quickly Hop reached
over and placed the hat upon the man's head.
CHAPTER V.-Charlie Assists Hop In One of
Silver Ike moved it slightly, but did not atHis Tricks.
tempt to remove it. Then Hop caught Cheyenne
Charlie's eye and gave him a peculiar look. The
Young Wild West and his partners were about scout knew what it meant. It struck Kim right
the :first to notice the entrance of the new ar- away that the clever Ohinee had placed an egg
rivals. The young deadshot got a good look at in the hlat, and that he wanted him to hit it,
Silver Ike as he led the way to the bar, and as so the egg would smash over the man's head.
the road agent leader happened to be looking As Silver Ike pushed his way outside the crowd,
that way, the eyes of the two met. Silver Ike Charlie stepped up to him.
was a pretty cool hand, but he dropped his eyes
"I reckon that hat don't fit yer well, stranger.
In spite of himself. The moment he did that Why don't you put it down tight on yer head."
Wild came to the quick conclusion that the man
Then as quick as a flash he let his hand come
was no good. But he turned
gaze from him down upon the crown of the hat rather heavily.
and looked at the rest of the party. There was
Of course such a thing was likely to start a
nothing about any of them that would indicate row, but Charlie could not help it, since the
that they were anything more than miners or glance Hop had shot at him had set him up to it.
prospectors, though some of them were decidedly The leader of the road agents uttered a startled
.nlainous in appearance.
cry, and then an oath came from his lips. He

his
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quickly pulled off the hat and a stream of yellow
trickled down over his forehead.
"You scoundrei, you!" cried Silver Ike, his face
crimson with passion. "What did you break that
egg on my head for?"
"Why, I didn't know there was an egg in your
hat. . Ha, ha, ha!" and the scout let out a laugh
that was so hearty that the rest of the men took
·
it up.
Silver Ike quickly placed his hand upon the
butt of a revolver.
"I'll kill you for that," he cried, angrily.
"Hold on, stranger," called out Wild, as he
leaped between the two. "I reckon it was a rather mean trick that was played on you. But it
was all in fun. I think if Charlie apologizes
·
to you you ought to let it drop."
"You get out of the way, you young cub,"
came the reply, and then the man gave Wild a
push that sent him back against the crowd.
But the boy did not get angry. He knew very
well that Charlie had not done the right thing,
and if he c0uld settle the trouble amicably he
wanted to do so. By this time the scout had
drawn a revolver, too, and he stood watching
When Silver Ike had given
the angry man.
Wild the push he had lost his chance of getting
the drop on the scout. He realized this now,
for he knew that in all probability the man who
had played the i-ather mean trick upon him was
as quick as he was himself. Then it was that
he began to cool down.
"Apologize to him, Charlie. It was only a
joke," sajd Wild, coolly.
"All right, if you say so, I will, Wild," was
the reply.
Then he gave a nod to hi s victim, and added :
"I didn't mean no harm when I done that, but
I sorter reckonecl that ther Chinee had pPt an
egg in vour hat when you didn't know it. I
jest C'Ouldn't help sm:ishin' it. But you k;n soon
wash that out with some soap and water, so let
it go. I'm mighty sorry."
"Never mind," was the rejoinder. "I don't
want an apology. But it happen!> that I am a
man who always tries to do the right thing. and
I don't want to make any trouble here. We'll
let it go at that, for the present, anyhow."
At this juncture, Sam, the hotel-keeper, took
the man he thought to be nothing more than a
card sha l"p by the. arm and conducted him to a
room where he might find soap, water and a
towel.
"Wild," said the scout, in a whisper to our
hero, "I know mighty ·well that that gal0ot ain't
no good. An' that's why I done that. Hop give
me ther wink, so I couldn't help doin' it, anyhow."
"All right, Charlie," was the 1·eply. "But that
fellow and •those he came in with can bear a
,
lot of watching."
Some very black looks were cast at the young
deadshot and his partners. By this t ime the
road agents knew who they were, and nearly all
of them had heard of Young Wild West and his
partners. But no one said anything just then,
and a few minutes later Wild nodded for Charlie
and Jim to follow him, and went out on. the. porch
.If the hotel. He wanted to have a few words
ln private with them, for the boy thought the
man called Doc was worth watching-.

CHAPTER VI.-The Gun Fight.
It was now getting dark, and as the lamp
wer~ being lighted inside the hotel Young ,w·
West and his two pa!'tners sat down upon a
bench that was upon the narrow porch at the
front of the hotel. As though they had been
waiting for them, the girls came out and joined
them r,ght away.
"Well, Wild," said Arietta, as she took a seat
beside her dashing young lover, "has anything
startling happened yet?"
"Not yet, Et," was the reply.
"Where is Ilop?" Eloise asked.
"Oh, he's inside amusing the miners," our
hero replied. "I never saw such a good-natured
crowd of men in a mining camp in my life. They
all seem to be honest fellows, and they are very
fond of fun. Of course, they gamble and drink,
but what else can be expected of them? It is
the same here in Freeze Out as it is in the general run of tl\e mining camps. There is nothing
in the way of amusement at all, so as they must
do something to pass away their evenings and
idle moments, I suppose it is only natural that
they should take to gambling and drinking. I
sized up the crowd pretty well right after supper, and 1 should not place a man among them
a(! being connected in any way with the road
agent band. But when Doc Rowan and the seven
men who came in with him appeared I soon saw
it was different. It seems that all but Doc are
strangers here. That is quite enough to convince
me that they are the road agents."
"I should say so, Wild," declared Arietta. "It
is a wonder they haven't got better sense than to
come here in a crowd. I should think if they
are really the road agents they would come one
at a time, or in twos."
When it once begins to get dark in that part of
the country it does not take long, and before our
friends had been ten minutes on the porch they
could see the stars shining in the sky above,
while the lights of the houses and shanties of the
camp showed out brightly in all directions. Thera
was just enough of a breeze stirring to make it
pleasant to sit there. Wild had just lighted a
cigar and got into a comfortable position when a
man came out of the ba1·-room door and walked
over to them. The Hght that was burning before
the bar-room entrance was ouite sufficient to enable the boy to recognize ·him as one of the
strangers who had anived that evening.
"Excuse me," said the man, as he took off his
hat and made a bow, "but got a message for
Cheyenne Cha1·lie."
"That's me, stranger," exclaimed the scout,
jumping to his feet in a hurry. "What's ther
message?"
"Well, Doc has been talkin' it over with some
of his friends-myself included-an' he thinks
he ought to have some satisfaction for what you
done to him. It's made a laughin'-stock of him,
an' he feels mighty sore about it."
"All right," Charlie retorted. "I reckon if he
don't want to take it for a joke he kin git all
ther satisfaction he wants. Jest tell him that
I'm ope'n for any kind of engagement at all."
"He thought you would be ready for business," the man went on, as he gave a nod of
approval. "But he tOid me that if vou was will
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in' to it he would go out in ther middle of ther
road an' fight it out with guns."
"Good enough! Tell him to come right along."
_ 1 "B-e careful, Charlie," Anna spoke up, in a
half-frightened way. "There is no need of you
running such a risk as that."
"That's all rigl.).t, gal. You don't s'pose I'm
goin' ter crawl after gittin' challened to a shootin' match, do yer? You jest keep cool. That
galoot ain't goin' ter git me, an' you kin bet your
lift'! on it."
Anna said no more. She had seen enough of
the ways of the West to know that if Charlie
refused to accept the invitation to fight it out
he would be branded as a coward. She did not
want him to run the danger of getting killed,
though she would feel ashamed to have him called a coward.
"You stay right here, Charlie," said Wild, as
he arose from the bench. "I'll go inside with
this man and make the arrangements. This is
going to be a duel with revolvers, so it will be
necessary to arrange the fight in proper shape."
"All right, Wild," the scout answered, and he
sat down again, remaining wonderfully cool.
Wild followed the man, who was no other than
Darby, Silver Ike's lieutenant, into the bar-room.
It was quite evident that the gambler road agent
had not given it out what his intentions were,
for no one seemed to be excited, or even interested
in him just then. He was standing at tpe bar,
the members of his band gathered close to him.
They were all drinking and smoking, and appeared to be in a very good humor. Of course,
he looked at our hero with no little interest as he
came in with Darby.
"Well," said Wild, in a low tone of voice, as
he approaehed the challenger, "I understand
that you want to fight it out with Cheyenne
·
Charlie."
"That's right, Young Wild West," was the cool
reply. "I reckon it is about the only way that
I can clear myself. I've been laughed at about
as much as I care to be, and the only way is to
fight it out with the man who played th·e mean
trick on me. I don't blame the heathen for
putting the egg in my hat, but I do blame Chey·
enne Charlie for smashing it."
"Well, Cheyenne Charlie is ready for you any
time you want to go ahead.?'
"Good. I am ready now."
"All right. Now, what way is the duel to be
fought?"
"Well, we will both· go outside, and then someone can pace off a hundred yards. When that is
done we will stand that distance apart, and then
you or anyone else can fire a shot, which will
mean that we are to start toward each other and
begin firing. Only one revolver 'apiece should be
used, and in case no one is hurt when the six
chambers have been exhausted one or the other
must give in and drop upon his knees and beg
the other's pardon, or else reload and do the
thing over again. How does that strike you,
Young Wild ·west?"
"I reckon that's all right," the boy answered,
quickly. "I don't have to ask Cheyenne Charlie
about it, so I tell you that he is ready right now."
Then it was that the gambler road agent began to show the least signs of nervousness. Wild
studied him closely, and -he came to the con-
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clusion right away that it was more of a bluff
than anything else than the man was putting
up. But there was no way for him to get out of
it now, so the road agent captain called for a
drink of whisky, and when he had swallowed it
he called out loudly to the crowd:
"Boys, there is going to be a little gun-fight
outside. I am going to show you that there is
not a cowardly hair in my head. Cheyenne Char- '
lie and I are going to shoot it out, and Young
Wild West is going to fire a shot for us to begin. Everybody who wants to see a fair and
square fight will please step outside."
It seemed that there was not a man present
who did not want to ·see the fight, for instantly
there was a move toward the door. Those who
had been playing poker gathered up their chips
and left the cards lying on the tables. Hop had
just started in to play with four miners, but he
lost no time in getting outside, too. When Wild
got out on the porch he found that the girls
had gone inside, and that Charlie and Jim were
waiting where he had left them. Ile quickly
told them how the duel was to be fought, and,
as he supposed, the scout was quite willing to
the arrangement.
"I reckon ther galoot thinks I can't shoot in
ther dark," said Charlie with a grin. "It's a
wonder he didn't wait an' have this thing out in
ther mornin'. But it don't make no difference
to me. I'm ready any time."
There was much talk among the miners about
what was to take place, so Wild took it upon
himself to explain the terms that had been arranged. Then Jenkins, the paymaster of the
Bright Eyes Mine, happened to come along, so
he was asked by Darby to pace off the hundred
•
yards.
"Can't you settle it any other way?" Jenkins
asked, shaking his head as though he did not
care to take any part in the affair.
"Not very handy," Cheyenne Charlie answered.
"Ther measly coyote has challenged me, an' he's
either got to fight now or eat dirt."
"Go ahead and pace o•ff the distance, Mr. Jenkins," said Wild, smiling at the paymaster.
"All right, Young Wild West. If you say so
,
I'll do it."
Then, after he found out 'about where he could
start from, Jenkins paced off the required distan_ce. He placed a stick where he stopped, and
as the starting point had been from a tree there
would be no mistake about it. Charlie now stepped out and handed Wild one of his revolvers.
"Since we've only to u-se one gun I'll keep this
one," he said, as he showed the one he had in his
right holster.
Silver Ike was standing directly under the
light that was hanging from the porch top, and
anyone looking at him just then would not have
failed to notice that his face was rather pale,
and that he acted very much as though he would
like to do anything but fight a duel just then.
But whatever his thoughts were, he made out
that he was ready and willing. There was but
one holster hanging to his belt, and this was
covered by the velvet coat he wore. Wild now
stepped over to him and felt of his pockets.
"What's that for?" the villain asked, a trifle
nettled.
"Well, I wanted to see if you have got more
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than one gun," the boy answered in his cool and the breast. Young Wild West thought the same
easy way. "I reckon this -thing is going to be thing, as did several more cf the spectators.
But before anything further could be said or
done on the square."
"Well, you don't think I would take- any ad- done, three of Silver Ike's comrades ran out, 3.)),1,
picking him up bodily, carried him into the liar
vantage, do you?"
"I don't know what you might do. But don't room. Wild, Charlie and Jim were right after
them.
get offended."
"I want to see just how badly that man is
"Oh, I'm not offended, Young Wild West,"
hurt," called out our hero, in a voice that rang
and the man appeared to be mollified.
Wild was satisfied that he had but one re- through the room.
Silver Ike was sitting in a chair, his fac;e now
volver, so he stepped back and waited for the two
to walk out and take their positions. Silver Ike pale as death. A hole near the lapel of· his
velvet coat showed plainly, and stepping forward
turned and walked over to the tree.
"I'll take this end of it," he called out. "You Wild pulled the coat open. There was a hole
in the shirt, also, but no signs of blood could
get over there, Cheyenne Charlie."
"All right," was the reply, "but look out you be seen. Our hero gave a start, a'nd then tapped
don't hide behind that tree when you see me upon the man's breast with his finger ends. A
comin'. I reckon that's what your game is, you metallic ring sounded.
"Ah!" he exclaimed, stepping back, "so you
sneakin' galoot."
"I won't have to Eide behind the tree," was the have a steel breast-plate on, have you, Doc Rowretort. "Have you made arrangements as to how an? ·wen, you're about as clever a scoundrel
as I've met in a long time. No wonder you chalyou want to be buried?"
"I never ga_ve such a thing a thought," Char- lenged Cheyenne Charlie to fight a duel. Beyond that scratch you have on your right hand
lie answered with a laugh. "Have you?"
you're not hurt a particle. Since you have play"No, I don't have to."
"Well, you had better, if you know when you're ed such a treacherous game I am now going
well off, or maybe you don't care whether they to see to it that you will eat dirt, just as Chey, enne Charlie said you would do. Get outside
bury you or not."
Charlie was not long in reaching the stone there, you sneaking coyote, or I'll put a bullet
·that marked the end of the hundred yards, and through your head where there's no steel breastseeing that both were ready, Wild stepped out plate to stop it."
The words were scarcely out of our hero's lips
and fired a .shot from his revolver. As the report rang out Cheyenne Charlie started forward when the scout bounded forward and caught the
at a run, while Silver Ike 1·emained standing for villain by the collar of his coat. A quick jerk,
the space of a second. Then he, too, started, and Silver Ike was sliding toward the door.
firing as he did so. But the scout came right Charlie did, not stop until he got him outside,
on, and not until he was within fifteen paces of ancl then he gave him a cuff alongside the head
the man did he fire. Crack! · As the report that sent him rolling in the dirt.
"Get on your hands and knees," he yelled
rang out Silver Ike staggered and fell to th
ground. It was just about light enough for the hoarsely. "You have got to eat dirt or die. Ther
spectators fo see this happen, since the rays of first man as interferes is goin' ter eat lead. - You
the lamp went out in that direction. Charlie all hear what I say ! I'm all wool an' a yard
knew very well that his bullet must have hit wide. an' my blood is up. Whoopee, whoopee,
the man in the bre:1'.st somewhere, hut he was not wowP'
Wild and Charlie were watching the strangers
sure he was dead, so he stopped still in his
tracks, and held the weapon ready to fire an- who had come in t'he hotel with the man closely,
other shot, should the man be playing possum. for they expected to see them resent the treatIt was a wise move on his part, as it proved, ment their friend was receiving. But whatever
for after a wait of a few seconds the man on their feelings might have been, the villains must
the ground moved slightly, and then his revolver have thought it wise -to say nothing. The rewent up on a line with the scout. Crack! It sult \Vas that they had to stand and watch their
was not he who fired, but Charlie, for the scout bold leader get down upon his hands and knees
saw the glint of the steel barrel, and he shot and bite at the ground until the scout was satis·
. fled.
straight at it.
"That is enough, I guess, Charlie," said Wild
It was really a WOJ'1derful !hot, for the bullet
hit the weapon and grazed the back of Silver as he stepped forth and assisted the humiliated
Ike's hand, causing him to utter a howl of pain man to rise to his feet. "I reckon that will be
and drop the revolver. Then the scout leaped about all. Go on inside and enjoy yourself, Doc
forward and bent over him, holding his gun Rowan. But be careful how you issu~ a challenge for another gun fight."
straight at the villain's heart.
Silver Ike made no reply. But instead of
"Now, then, you sneakin' coyote," he exclaimed
angrily, "if you have got enough life left into going back into the hotel he ran hurriedly to
where his horse had been left in front of the
you to draw an' fire a treacherous shot at me,
you're able to eat dirt. Git up on your hands an' -structure, and swinging himself into the saddle,
knees, or I'll let a streak of daylight through started away at a gallop. ·
your carcass."
"Don't shoot/ cried his vanquished . foe. "I'm
CHAPTER VIL-Hop Makes A Blow-up.
badly woundect. I can hardly move."
When Young Wild West saw the man called
But Charlie knew very well that he was not
badly wounded, even tho.ugh he was confident Doc Rowan mount his horse -and start away at
that his bullet must have hit him somewhere on a swift gallop he knew right away that it would
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be impossible to follow him, since by the _time
he got his horse the man would be. out of sight.
lie was a little nettled at the way 1t had turned
out but when he came to think it over he decid;d that it might be just as J'Vell to follow any
one of those who had come 'to the hotel with
Rowan.
"I reckon that galoot made up his mind to leave
in a hurry"
observed Cheyenne Charlie, with a
1
shrug of h is shoulders. "Well, he needn't have
done that 1 'cause I wasn't goin' ter bother with
him any longer. He done jest what I said he
would have to do, an' that's all I wanted. But
he's ther meanest, contemptiblest galo?t I ev_er
had any dealin's with, an' I reckon if I ever
come across him again he won't git off half as
easy as he did this time."
The last was said with a look at Darby, for
the scout knew very well that he was a war!Il
friend of his vanquished foe. But Darby did
not mean to let them know that such was really
the case. He shook his head, and looking at the
scout said:
•
"Well I don't know much about him, Cheyenne Charlie. I never seen him until this mornin' Me an' my pards was talkin' about comin'
ov;r here to try our- luck in Freeze Out, an'
then he started talkin' with us. H'ti said as
how ther chances was mighty good over he1·e,
an' when he found out that we was goin' ter
start this mornin' he said if he h a d no objections he would ride oyer with us. We foun,d
bim ter be a putty good sort of fellow. Thats
all I know about him."
"That's all you know about him, eh?" and the
scout's eyes :flashed. "Didn't you see what he
done a little while ago? Do you think a putty
nice feller, as you call him, oughter ch~llenge a
feller to fight with guns, an' have his breast
covered with somethin' that bullets won't go
through? If yer do you ain't no better than he

Is."
"Well I'm sure I didn't know nothin' about
hat," a'nswered Darby, keeping quite cool. "Of
course since he acted that way I haven't any further ~se for him. It was a mean trick, sure
enough."
.
Wild knew very well that the man did not mean
a word he said. The fact that the men had
come in together, with the card sharp leading
them, was quite enough to convince them that
they were all of the same caliber. The excitement caused by the shooting-match and what
followed it had now pretty well died out. Those
of the miners who had been engaged in cardplaying were at the tables _again. Se_eing that
Hop Wah was in a game with four mmers who
looked to be honest and rather innocent in their
way, as far as cards went, Wild thought it best
to warn them, and thus not give the clever Chinee a chance to fleece them out of their money.
He coolly walked over to the table and said :
"Gentlemen, I advise you not to risk much
money in a game with Hop Wah. You have
seen how he can fool you by his sleight-of-hand
tricks, so that ought to convince you pretty well
that he can cheat at cards without your discovering it. You take my advice and don't risk much
money against his playing."
"Me no cheatee, Misler Wild," said Hop, look-
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ing as innocent as a little child. Me velly muchee
honest. Me goodee Chinee."
"That will do, Hop," and the young deadshot
shook his finger at him. "I don't want to hear
anything about that. But since you have spoken,
I'll tell you right now that if I hear that you
have won money from these men I will make
you give it back to them."
"I wasn't goin' ter risk more than twenty or
thirty dollars in ther game, anyhow," spoke up
one of tl:ie players, smiling in a sis:kly sort of

-~

.

"None of us wasn't, I reckon," another declared. "I was a little suspicious of ther heathen,
anyhow. I jest wanted to see how he could
handle ther cards, that's all."
"Well, I've given you some advice; you can
take it or not, just as . you please."
Hop had already won something like forty dollars from the fou,r men. Without any further
ado he began counting out the chips he had before him, and then he divided them with the
men, keeping out those that went to the house,
and giving them just the amount coming to them.
Hop had a wonderful memory. He could keep an
accurate account of every dollar that was lost
by th~se who wei·e playing a game with him.
Having done this, he gathered up his own chips
and walked to the bar to cash them in. Wild
gave a nod of approval.
.
"I reckon that' s the best thing you can do,
Hop," he said, smiling. "I have found that there
are a pretty good set of men in Freeze Out, and
I don't want it said after we go away that Young
Wild West's Clever Chinee robbed anyone."
"Allee light, Misler Wild,"' wa,s the meek retort.
"Me undelstand."
The four miners did not seem to care about
taking back the chips, but they thought it over,
and came to the conclusion that it was the best
way to settle the thing, so they soon cashed them
in, all of them declaring that they would play
no more with cards that night.
"Now, boys," said Wild, turning to Charlie and
Jim, "I reckon we'll go inside and keep the company of the girls until it is time to retire."
"Right yer are, Wild," answered the scout,
while Jim Dart gave a nod of approval.
But the young <leap.shot did not mean what he
said. He simply spoke that way to throw those
he suspected off their guard. · What he :really
intended to do was to go out to the stable ,:m,J
get his horse in readiness to start after the first
one of them who left the hotel. As soon as the
three had gone out Hop began singing a s011g in
broken Chinese. He did this to attract the attention of those in the barroom, and he certainly was successful, for he had hardly begun
when all eyes were turned upon him. He looked
around at the grinning faces, and then he did a
few steps of a jig. Satisfied that there was no
chance for him to win money at gambling, he
meant to have a little fun. He knew very well
that some of the men present were under suspicion by Young Wild,, West and hi-s partners,
so he decided to surprise them a little. The fact
was that Darby ,~nd the rest of the road agenLs
hardly knew just what to do, since their leader
had gone away in such a hurry. That he was
going back to the cave they had no doubt. But
whether he wanted them to follow him or not
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they did not' know. Darby thought it over, and
as he looked around the interior of the bar-room
he came to the conclusion that it was altogether
too comfortable a place to leave right away.
"Boys," said he, "I reckon we had better stay
a while."
This was spoken in a low tone of voice, and
those of his companions who did not hear it were
quickly informed of what he said by those who
did. They at once started in at drinking, for
they seemed to understand that they might as
well make the best of the short time they had to
stay at the mining camp. All of them felt that
they should go back to the cave and find out
what their leader proposed to do. They also
realized that if they left the camp that night it
would not be very good policy for them to come
back again at all, since suspicion would no doubt
be cast against them. As they sat at a ta!ble drinking and smoking it suddenly occurred to Darby
that it might be a good idea to let one of the
men ride over to the cave and find out what
Silver Ike though about it. He had no sooner
thought of tliis than he acted upon the idea.
"Red," he said, addressing a man who had a
fiery head of hair and a beard to match, "I reckon you had better sneak out putty soon an' ride
over to ther cave. Find out what ther captain
wants us ter do, an' then come back again."
"All right, Darby," the man answered. "I'll
do that right away. Our horses is outside yet,
anyhow."
"Well, we're goin' ter let 'em be. there until
we find out what we're ter do. You kin go out
putty soon when nobody ain't lookin', an' it
won't be much trouble for you to go away, I
reckon."
It was just then that Hop strolled leisurely
to the table where the road agents were sitting.
There was a bottle upon the table that was nearly
full of liquor, since it had been lately put there
by the bartender.
"Lat velly nicee tanglefoot, so be," said the
Chinaman, blandly, as he picked up the bottle
and took a smell of it.
"That's none of your bu~ines, heathen," retorted Darby, sharply. "Jest put that bottle back
there. I re !kn11 we don't want no interference
f: om you. Y <'U VI as ther ga.l.oot that started all
tJ,er trouble here tonight, an' ycm had better look
ovt how yer act.:,
"Lat allee light," answered Hop. "Me no
wantee makee tlouble. Me velly goodee Chinee."
Then he quickly slipped the bottle under his
coat and made a move as though to walk away.
"Hol1 on, t11.ere, heathen!" cried the man called
Red, as he grabbed the Chinaman by the collar.
"You jest put that bottle back on the table or
I'll put a streak of !l,aylight through yer."
"Allee light," answered Hop, making out that
he was much frightened.
Then he quickly placed the bottle back upon
the table. But it was not the bottle he had taken
from there. He had substituted one that was
nearly filled with water for it. Of course, Hop
had figured it all out before he approached the
table.
·
"Me only havee lillee fun," he declared, as
Red released the hold he had upon his collar.
"Me wantee be flinds, so be. You smokee with

n1.e."

Then he pulled out a handful of cigars from
one of his pockets and held them out to the men.
This put a new face on the affair, and the angcy..
looks quickly departed.
"Well, heathen, I s'pose since you're Young
Wild West's clever Chinee, we'll have to smoke
with yer," said Darby, as he selected one of the
cigars, and placed it in his mouth.
There was just enough to go around, and when
the last one had been taken Hop bowed as though
he felt it much of an honor to be allowed to
treat the men. Darby was not long in striking
a match. He applied the flame to the end of his
cigar, and was soon puffing away. The rest followed 1:is example, and then Red suggested that
the Chmaman be invited to drink with them.
"That's all right, give him a drink," nodded
Darby.
"Me likee havee lillee dlink," said Hop, smiling his approval.
He got a glass in a hurry, and held it while
Darby poured out a drink for him. But when
the lieutenant of the road agent band saw that
the liquor that came from the bottle was colorle~~ he gave vent to an exclamation of surprise.
What's ther matter here?" he called out to
the bartender. "That's the funniest lookin'
whisky l'vi seen in a dog's age. It was all right
a little wh'lle ago, but blamed if it don't look jest
like water now."
"Lookee velly muchee like water, so be," Hop
declared, as he took the glass and smelled the
contents.
,
The~ he tasted it, and a look of disgust came
over l;us face. Darby poured out some more in
his own glass. But there was no mistaking it.
The contents of the bottle was certainly water.
The bartender was as much surprised as were
the villains. He poured some out and tasted it.
"1 don't understand that," he declared. "I'm
sartin sure I brought you a bottle of whisky,
Yer all had a drink ·out of it, too. It was all
right then, an' oughter be all' right now."
"Well, yer kin see it ain't, so ther best thing
yo~ kin do is to bring out another bottle. I
pa1.d for that one, an' I'm blamed if I'm in ther
habit of payin' five dollars for a bottle of water.
I ain't quite come to that yet."
Sam, the proprietor, was then called, and when
he h.ad satisfied himself that it was really water
that the bottle contained, he thought. it best to
make good by furnishing another bottle. This
was done, while the bottle of water was taken
behind the lbar to lbe kept as a mystery. The cork
was drawn from the new bottle, and all hands
drank, including Hop.
'"Set down, heathen," said Red, who seemed
to have taken a sudden liking for the Chinaman.
"Allee light," said Hop, and he turned as
though to look for a chair.
•
It was just then that the cigar Darby was
smoking exploded with a report that was as loud
as a shot-gun. He uttered a cry of surprise, and
then fell over his chair. Then another cigar
exploded, and this time the table was overturned,
while the road agents went sprawling on the
floor. Bang! Another report rang out, and
then Hop slid noiselessly for the door. The clever
Chinee had treated the villains to cigars that
were loaded, and he now thought it high time
that he got out of the room. Though the mosi
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of his victims had dropped their cigars during
the confusion, this did not prevent them from exploding, and he w.aited outside until he had heard
o or three more go off. Then he slid aro1rnd
to the rear of the building, since he and Wing
were to sleep in a little shanty that was just
back of the hotel.
"What have you been doing, Hop?"
It was Young Wild West who spoke.
"Me allee samee makee lillee blowee-up in um
bar-loom, Misler Wild," was the ready reply.
"Well, you get into . your quarters, and don't
• you show up again untn to-morrow morning.
You hear what I say!"
Hop lost no time in getting into the shanty,
and finding Wing there asleep, he quickly turned
in, though it was early in the evening.

t

CHAPTER VIII.-Wild Finds the Cave of the
Road Agents.
Wild had stationed Charlie at the front of the
hotel to keep a watch on the horses that belonged
to the strangers, while he had gone around to the
stable and saddled his horse, as well as that of
the scout. He was just returning when he saw
Hop come around to the rear. Of course, he had
heard the reports of the exploding cigars, and
his well-trained ears told him right away that
it was not shooting that was going on. The reports were not sharp enough for that. As soon
as he saw that Hop had obeyed his instructions
he went on around the other side of the house,
and was just in time to see a man mounting a
horse. At the same moment he saw Charlie go
around the other side of the house. Wild knew
that the scout was hurrying to inform him of the
fact that one of the men was in the act of leaving. But he waited long enough to make sure
that it was a fact, and then he hurried after
the man. He found Charlie at the stable.
"Hurry up, Wild!" was the salute he received.
"That galoot with the red hair an' whiskers is
goin' away. There was ther dickens of a time
in ther bar-room jest now. Hop give them strangers each a cigar that was loaded with powder.
I looked through ther window after I heard ther
fi:rst one go off. Great gimlets! But it sartinly
was fun."
•
The scout could not help laughing as he
thought of what had happened.
"All right, Charlie," was the reply. "I have
sent Hop to bed. Now, then, I reckon we'll start
, after the red-headed man. Something tells me
that he will lead us straight to the headquarters of the road agents."
The two led out their horses, but did not mount
them. They turned off sharply to the right, and
went along behind two or three shanties that
were close to the hotel. Both had seen the direction the rider started in, so they were not afraid
that they would not be able to overtake him. As
they reached the trail they could hear hoof-beats
in the distance, and then they quickly mounted
their horses and started in pursuit. It was a
pretty dark night, and as the trail was lined by
high bluffs and trees after the mining camp was
left behind, the two were not able to distinguish
anything ahead of them. But so long as they
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could hear the hoof-beats they were satisfied, and
keeping their horses going at a swift pace they
soon had the satisfai::tion of knowing. ihat they
w_ere gain\ng upon the horseman. But s:nce they
did not wish }um to know that he was being followed, they had to be very careful about it.
Pretty soon they struck a strip of ground that
was softer than what they had been riding ove!·,
and then they took the chance of going ahead at
full speed.
They had not gone fai· w11en they came to an
open spot, and then in the starlight they were
able to see the outlines of the horse and rider, less
than a hundred yards ahead of them. He was
going on at an easy canter, which told pretty well
that he was una,vare of the fact that he was being followed. But our hero took the chance of
keepin g on, so they might get closer to him still.
But they did not gain more than fifty yards
more when they heard the hoof-beats of the horse
ahead of them ring out louder. Then they instantly slackened their pace. But the young
deadshct thought that if the man was not suspecting ~hat he was b~ing ~ollowed he might not
hear their horses commg, smce the noise hi& own
made would divert his attention. Wild had learned from the driver and passengers who had come
over in the stage-coach just about where the
hold-up had taken place. Though he had not
been in that direction before, he was a good judge
. of distances, and finally as they neared what he
thought must be the spot he bTought his horse to
a walk and quickly dismounted.
"What are yer goin' ter do now, Wild?" the
scout asked in a whisper.
"I'm going ahead on foot, Charlie. The fellow
has brought his horse to a walk, as you must
know."
"Yes, I heard him slacken up jest now."
"Well, you wait here a minute."
Without another word the young deadshot ran
noiselessly along the trail. He kept close to the
bank on the left, and when he had covered twc,
or three hundred feet he was able to see the mar..
they h~d been pursuing standing on the ground
near his horse. The boy stopped still in his
tracks and watched and waited. He saw the
man look up and down the trail, and then turn
and lead his horse sharply to the left. Wild was
with him in a jiffy. He was just in time to see
~he horse disappear into a narrow pass, and then
it was that he gave a nod of satisfaction.
"Now I know I am right," he muttered. "I'll
take the c~ance of giving Charlie a signal to
follow, for it wouldn't do to go back and let him
know what's up."
The_ signal that was used by Young Wild West
and his partners was the hoot of an owl tw1ce in
~u~cession. SQ well could the young deadshot
imitate the cry of the well-known night-bird that
he did not hesitate to give it now. It was answered right away, and then he started boldly to
the narrow pass. He could hear the sharp click
of the horse's shoes, but it was too dark there
for him to distinguish the animal itself. But
being on foot he was able to proceed in a noiseless manner, and in a few seconds he was so close
to the man he was following that he could see
both him and his steed. Red had mounted again,
and was making along toward the brook that was
now n/ot very far away. Wild kept just as close
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as he felt it was safe, and moved on as fast as
the villain was going. It was not so very long
before he heard the splash as the horse took to
the water.
"That's pretty good," thought the boy. "The
villains have a way of hiding their trail in a
stream, I suppose. Well, here's where they're
going to get caught."
He moved a little faster now, and reached the
shallow stream in time to see the horse and rider
going along to the left. Wild did not step into
the water, for there was no need of doing that.
He hept right along the bank, and when Red
turned his horse straight into the mass of overhanging vines and left the brook the young deadshot gave a low chuckle. He stood still and saw
the horse and rider disappear right before his
eyes, for it happened that the starlight was
showing enough for this. Satisfied that he had
found the hidden retreat of the road agents, the
boy now turned and went back to meet Charlie.
It was not more than three minutes before he
heard him coming. He wa,s riding his own horse
and leading the sorrel.
"Hold on, Charlie," he called out softly, "I
reckon we had better leave the horses right here.
I've found out where the fellow went."
"Good enough, ,vnd," came the reply, as the
scout quickly dismounted. "This is what I call
mighty good luck we're havin', then."
"It certainly is, Charlie."
Wild thought a moment. It occurred to him
that it might be possible that some of the rest of
the gang, if not all of them, might come along.
If such a thing happened their horses would be
discovered, for they would be bound to be seen.
"Come to think of it," he said in a whisper, "I
reckon we had better take our horses a little
further on. There's a wider spot right below
here, and I noticed that there were plenty of
rocks around. We can hide them behind some
of the rocks, . and then we'll go right into the
place where I saw the fellow disappear."
The scout gave a nod. He was perfectly satisfied to do anything the boy said, since he placed
unbounded confidence in him. They led the horses
along until they found a good place to hide them,
and then Wild started straight for the shallow
stream. He gave the scout sufficient information
to make him understand all about it as they
walked along, and when they came to the place
where the vines dropped over the bank in such
profusion, the two halted.
"There's where he went, Charlie," whispered
Young Wild West, and then he stepped softly
forward and began pulling aside the vines.
Though he could see nothing, he knew there
was an opening there. That was certain, for the
horse and rider had both gone through. In less
than a minute the boy found exactly whei-e they
went. The scout was right at his elbow, and as
he stepped through into the inky darkness, letting the vines drop gently behind him, he waited
to see what his dashing young leader would do
next. But Wild stood stock still in his tracks,
for he was listening. Nothing could be heard,
however, so after a wait of a couple of minutes
he touched his companion on the arm and then
stepped fo-rwRrd. feelma his wav cautiously as
he did so.

It was as dark as a pocket, but the boy was
satisfied that if a horse and rider could go that
way he surely could, especially when he was on
the watch for a pitfall. He moved on for about
twenty feet, and then from around a sharp turn
a faint light showed. The scout saw it at about
the same time, and he gave the boy a gentle pat
upon the shoulder, which meant that he felt that
everything was now all right. Wild now stepped
fo1·ward at a quicker pace, though he was careful not to make a sound. In this way the two
went on until they entered the cave that was
used as a stable by the road agents. A lantern
was suspended from the rocky ceiling, and by aid
of its light they could see that there were two
horses the1·e.
It was not the first time that Young Wild West
and Cheyenne Charlie had been in caves where
road agents secreted themselves, so they were not
much surprised at what they saw. The two now
paused and listened. The sounds of voices could
be heard faintly, and locating the direction they
came from they started forward. The next minute they found themselves looking into the cave
of the road agents. Sitting at a table were Silver Ike and Red, engaged in a very earnest conversation.
·

CHAPTER IX.-Wild Promises to Save the
Stage-coach. •
It was not because of his humiliation that Silver Ike conceived the idea of riding away from
the hotel at Freeze Out in such a hurry, but because he was sharp enough to know that Young
Wild West suspected him of being something
other than he represented himself to be. Of
course, the treatment he had received at the
hands of Cheyenne Charlie did not tend to soften
his feelings any. But he hid his rage and rode
on as fast as his horse could carry him. Even
though he knew that he had a good' start, he
turned occasionally and looked back through the
darkness, fearing that he might be pursued. But
at length he came to the narrow pass, and then,
after satisfying himself that no one was coming,
he made his way through, put his horse to the
shallow stream, and entered the secret retreat.
Once there the villainous road agent leader
breathed a long-drawn sigh of relief. After he
had unsaddled his horse and attended to the
wants of the animal, he made his way into the
living apartment of the big cave, and soothed
himself with a drink from a bottle of brandy.
"My scheme failed to work," he said musingly,
as he tapped the thin, steel breast-plate he wore
beneath his shirt. "I thought I had that man
, dead to rights. But it turned out otherwise, and
now I suppose I'll hardly dare to show my face
again at Freeze Out. But the thing that surprised me most was when I learned that Young
Wild West and his partners were there. I have
heard of them several times, and what I have
heard has been nothing good, as far as a fellow
like me is concerned. I suppose the boy will be
after me now, for that is generally his game, so
I've heard. But I do not fear of being caught by
him, clever as he'· is."
The man gave a laugh, but it was a forced one,
showing, after all, that he did fear something of
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that sort. He stood in silence for a while, and
· then lighted a cigar. But even this did not seem
to soothe his nerves, and it was not long before
~e was pacing back and forth the limits of the
underground apartment.
"I wonder if the boys will know enough .to come
on back?" he muttered. "I had no time to give
them instructions. I hope one or two of them
comes afong, for I want some one to talk to. I
must have revenge for what happened to-night,
and if there is no other way to do it, the stage,._ ·.coach shall be held up to-morrow when it comes
along the trail for Eureka, and all who are in
it shall be shot dead. If I dare not go back to
Freeze Out again I will show those living there
that I am a genuine outlaw-the boss of all the
road agents that ever lived. Ha, ha, ha, ha!"
He smot~ himself upon the breast with his
clenched fist, and the metallic ring that sounded
caused him to give a start.
"Confound that breast-plate!" he exclaimed.
"Though it no doubt saved my life to-night, I
shall not wear it any longer."
Then he tore off his shirt and quickly threw the
article in question in •a corner of the cave. Once
nlore he sat down, and remained silent for the
space of several minutes. It was not until he
heard the unmistakable sounds made by a horse's
hoofs that he arose.
"Ah, some one is coming," he muttered. "Well,
I know for a certainty that it is one of my men.
No one else could possibly find the way into the
cavern."
Out he went into the part where he had left his
horse, and then by aid_ of the light from the
swinging lantern overhead he saw the villain
called Red leading his horse in.
"Hello, cap, so you're here?" Red called out,
showing how pleased he was to see his leader.
"Yes; I have been here for some little time,
Red," was the reply. "Are the rest of the boys
coming?"
"No; Darby reckoned that I'd etter come over
an' see what you wanted 'em to do."
"Oh, I see. Very thoughtful of Darby, I am
sure."
"We had a dickens of a time over there jest
afore I started," went on Red, as he remained
standing, the bridle-rein in his hand. "That
heathen Chinee of Young Wild West's played
another trick."
"Is that so? What did he do?" and -the captain
looked at him inquiringly.
"Well, he sorter made a bottle of whisky turn
into a bottle of water, an' then he gave us each
a cigar to smoke. Ther cigars must have been
loaded with powder, 'cause they went off an' we
fell over each other in astonishment. No one
was afraid, but it sorter worked us up somewhat."
The captain frowned as he heard this.
"That Chinee is a very clever fellow for one of
his race," be declared, after a pause. "He thinks
he can do about as he pleases, just because he is
in the employ of that fresh boy that is called
Young Wild West. Red, did you ever hear of
Young Wild West before?"
"Oh, yes, Captain Ike. I know two or three
fellers as has had hot times with him, an' they're
jest as afraid as death of him, too. Ther mention
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of his name is enough to make 'em turn pale. It
seems that ther boy has been at ther game of
bustin' up bad gangs ever since he's been old
enough to shoot a gun, an' he's had so much luck
at it that he ain't afraid of nothin'. Captain Ike,
I wonder if it kin be that he's here for ther purpose of huntin' us down?"
Red looked rather anxious as he asked the ques.
tio~
"M_aybe so," was the reply. "But don't let that
worry you, for Youn Wild West will never find
us here. All I want is just one good sight of him
again, provided he is close enough to me, and
there will be no more Young Wild West alive.
Red, do you know what I'm going to do?"
"What's that, Captain Ike?"
"I'm going to hold up the stage-coach to-morrow and kill every one with it, from the driver
down."
"Won't it be risky to do that jest now?" and
Red looked more anxious than ever.
"I don't care how risky it is. I have· got to get
revenge somehow, and I want to show the people
of Freeze Out that I can do as I please."
"All right, Captain Ike. You kin bet I'll be
with yer in anything you say."
"Good! that's the way I like to hear you talk.
Now, then, Red, since you came over here to find
out whether I want the boys to stay at Freeze
Out or to come back here, you can ride right
back and tell them to all come back as soon as it
is convenient. Don't let them leave in a bunch,
for that might excite suspicion. You know how
to do it. Just tell Darby what I say, and he will
fix things."
"All right, Captain Ike. I'll go right back."
"You're sure no one followed you?"
"I'm sartin of that, Captain Ike. Young Wild
West an' his pards was inside ther hotel. They
left ther barroom a few minutes afore ther Chinaman blowed things up there. I heard ther young
galoot say that they was goin' in ter entertain
ther gals afore they went to bed."
"Well, all right; go ahead, then. But be sure
and tell Darby to be very careful and see that
they are not followed when they come back."
"Right yer are, Captain Ike."
The villain then turned his horse and rode on
back through the passage to the opening at the
shallow stream, never dreaming that he had been
followed by Young Wild West and one of his
partners, and that the two were at that very
minute in the cave, and had heard the entire conversation. Wild and Charlie were crouched within a few feet of where the two stood while the
talking was going on, and to _s ay that they were
elated at what they heard would ha rdly be expressing it. The fact that the stage-coach wa~
to be held up the following morning, just because
Silver Ike wanted revenge for what had hap·
pened to him that night, made Wild feel sure of
catching the road agents red-handed.
If he chose to do so he could no doubt catch thE
whole gang that night; but it suited him bette r
to catch them as they were in the act of holding
up the stage-coach. He wanted others to see jus:
how he did things in that line. About two min utes after Red left the cave Wild touched Charlie on the arm, and then started to crawl toward
the outlet. He had seen and heard quite enough,
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so he meant to get back to the hotel as soon as
possible. Cha1·1ie understood what was meant the
moment he was touched, and as Wild started he
was right after him. They were a little careful
about going out under the overhanging vines, for
they were not so sure but that Red might have
stopped there for a minute or two. But it proved
that he was not there, and when they did come
out they hurried along and soon found their
horses.
Then they mounted and rode along at an easy
gait through the pass. R~ching the trail, they
kept on a little faster, since they did not want to
be met by the road agents as they were returning. So well did Wild time it that they were not
more than a hundred yards behind Red when he
dismounted a short distance from the front of
the hotel. Wild and Charlie rode around behind
some of the shanties and put their horses in the
stable. There was no man there to assist them,
but they did not think anything of that. They
were better suited, in fact, since no one now
knew that they had been away during tlre evening. They did not choose to go into the barroom, but entered the house by another door. Jim
and the girls were sitting in the room that was
called tht: parlor. They had it all to themselves,
since none of the other guests seemed to care
about being there.
"How did you make out, Wild?" Arietta asked,
as she noticed that the face of her dashmg young
lover was lighted up with satisfaction. "I'll bet
you had good luck."
"We certainly did, Et, was the reply". "But
don't talk so loud. We don't want any one to
know about this just yet."
Then in a low tone of voice he related how they
had followed the villain called Red to the secret
quarters of the road agents, and what they had
heard said there.
"That's what I call great, Wild I" Arietta exclaimed, her blue eyes flashing with satisfaction.
"Now, then, we must set a trap for them."
"Al1 right, Et. Suppose you set the trap."
"Well, if you will leave it to me, I am sure
I can do it."
"All right; I shall leave it all to you. You can
have until to-morrow morning to think over what
you intend to do. In case you can't come to any
conclusion probably I can help you out."
"Oh, I'll think of a way- all right, Wild," the
girl declared, shaking her head in a positive manner. "You just leave it to me. You have told me
I could set the trap, so I am going to do it."
"V{ ell, all right; I reckon we'll get up pretty
early in the morning, so there is no need of finding out what time the stage-coach leaves. I have
an idea that it does not go before nine o'clock,
anyhow, since it is only thirty-five miles to Eureka."
They talked over the subject for a while, and
then all hands retired for the night, well satisfied that the road agents would be caught the next
morning. They had already learned that breakfast was served at the hotel from six to eight, so
the following morning they were all up and ready
for business at five-thirty.
"Are you going t o leave Freeze Out this morning?" the proprietor's wife asked them, as they
came in and sat down at the fhst table.

"Well, we can't tell yet," Wild answered. "But
we are in the habit of rising early, you know."
"Oh, I should think that after riding all day
long, as you did yesterday, you would feel lil"8-•
remaining in bed a little later." •
"Oh, that does not tire us any," Arietta declared. "We are so used to the saddle that we
don't mind it any more than if we sat around in a
house all clay. In fact, I don't think ,ve mind it
as much."
As soon as the breakfast was over Wild and
his partners made their way to the bar-room.
There were quite a few miners gathered there,
and after greeting them Wild looked at the man
behind the bar and obse1·ved:
"Does the stage-coach go back to Eureka today?"
"Oh, yes," was the reply. "It leaves here at
ten o'clock."
"Oh, I wonder if there are any passengers to
go over with it."
"Well, I know of one. Jenkins, ther paymaster, is goin' over. He has spme business at Eureka, an' probably you kin guess what it is. We
all know that you loaned ther money to pay off
ther men last night. He's going ter git more
money, so he kin pay you back."
"Oh! Vi'ell, he needn't be in such a hurry
about it."
Jenkins came in just then.
"Good-morning, Young Wild West," he said.
"Good-morning, Cheyenne Charlie."
They both responded to the greeting, and after
a few words of conversation 1·elating to what had
happened the night before, Wild called Jenkins
aside.
"See here, Mr. Jenkins," he said, in a low tone
of voice, "I am going to tell you something, but
before I do so I want you to promise me that you
won't say a word to any one about it without my
permission."
"Why, certainly I promise that," and the paymaster looked surprised .
"Well, I hear you are going over to Eureka
with the stage-coach."
"Yes, I'm goin' over to git a couple of thousand
dollars to make good for what I borrowed of you
yesterday."
"Well, here's what I want to tell you: Silver
Ike and his gang are going to hold the stagecoach up to-morrow morning, and it is their in..
tention to kill the driver and all those in it."
"What!" and the paymaster's face turned pale.
"What I am telling you is correct," the boy
went on. "Charlie and I were at the quarters of
the road agents last night, and we heard Silver
Ike say this himself."
Then the boy proceeded to relate just what he
and Charlie had heard, much to the astonishment
of Jenkins. But the paymaster was a man who
could quickly recover from a surprise, and laying his hand upon the young deadshot's shoulder,
he said earnestly:
"Young Wild West, you'll save ther stage,
won't you?"
"I certainly will, Mr. Jenkins. All I want you
to do is to go right ahead, just the same as if
you knew nothing of this. We'll take care of
the rest."
"All right, I'll do it, Young Wild West."
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CHAPTER X.-Conclusion.
Wild and Charlie went out on the porch of the
hotel, and Jen kins went on over to the office of
the Bright Eyes Mine. By this time the miners
were all going to their work, and it was not long
before there wa& not a customer about the barroom. Pretty soon Arietta came out and called
the young deadshot.
"Well, Wild," said she, "I have decided on
how I shall trap the outlaws. You leave it to me,
so listen and tell me what you think of it."
"Well, go ahead, Et. I 1·eckon you're clever
enough to do it all right," was the reply.
"Well," said the girl, "it must be arranged that
there must be female passengers. The reason I
want this is because Mrs. Doolittle, the woman
who was in the stage yesterday when it was held
up, says that Silver Ike told her that he never
harmed a lady. Now, then, we can easily get
her to be a passenger. The hotel-keeper's wife
might be induced to go along, too, since they will
only go as far as the spot where the hold-up will
take place. I want you to go on top of the stage
with Jim. You two can go as the guards, you
know. The regular d1·iver will go, of course. I
have heard that Mr. Jenkins is the only passenger
who really wants to go to Eureka."
"Well?" said Wild, as the ghl paused, "go on,
let's hear-the rest."
"I want you to get as many men as you think
will be necessary, so they can go with me. Charlie will go, too, and we will hide ourselves among
the rock.s at the very spot where the hold-up took
place yesterday. Since the hidden cave of the
road agents is so close to that, it is quite likely
they will choose that as the place to carry out
their villainy. We will be hiding right whete we
can see them as they come out of the pass, and
then I'll give you the signal by waving my hat.
The very moment the road agents come out to
stop the stage-coach we will dash out around
them. That will be quite a trap, I think, don't
you?"
~It couldn't be done any better, Et," declared
the boy, looking at her admiringly. "But of
course it won't work exactly right unless the villains happen to choose that very spot to make
the hold-up."
"Well, they hardly would think of doin~ it this
side of that narrow pass, Wild, and 1f they
should happen to go on further we could easily
follow them."
"Yes, that's right. Well, we'll let it go at that.
I'll go and get the men necessary to help out,
and you can see Doolittle and his wife and. the
mistress of the hotel, since you think there should
be ladies to go as passengers."
The girl gave a nod and promptly left him.
Wild now walked over to the office of the mining
company and told Jenkins of how Arietta meant
to trap the road agents. The paymaster was
taken up with the idea.
"I'll get all the men you want, and I'll guarantee that they won't say a word about it to any
one else, either," he declared.
Satisfied that Jenkins would do as he said, Wild
went back to the hotel. A little after nine the
paymaster appeared, and with him were eight
m-en, each armed with a rifle,
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"Here are some of ther vigilantes, Young Wild
West," he said. "They're goin' out to look up
ther road agents. They're at your disposal."
Wild gave a nod, and then looked the eight
men over carefully. It did not take him long to
come to the conclusion that they were all right.
Then he conducted them into the hotel and introduced them to Arietta. Doolittle and his wife
were called in, as well as the proprietor and his
wife. Then the thing was talked over until every
one thoroughly understood what was to be done.
They all seemed to take great interest in the
scheme, too, which made it all the better, for
there was no room for a timid party in the game.
It was soon announced that Doolittle and his wife
were going back to Eureka, and also that the hotel-keeper's wife would accompany them. All arrangements being made, Cheyenne Charlie, Arietta, and the eight vigilantes rode away in company half an hour before it was time for the
stage-coach to leave. The men had been surprised
when they found that their leader was a mere
girl, but as they rode along and heard her talking of how the thing was to be done, they became
satisfied that she was well fitted for such a task
Charlie did not have much to say. He left it all
to Young Wild West's sweetheart. The men
knew exactly where the narrow pass was, and
under the advice of Arietta they brought their
horses down to a walk as they neared it.
, Some one was coming along the trail in the
direction of the mining camp, and they must
have dogs with them.
"Let's ride ahead and see who is coming, Charlie," suggested Arietta. "The men will wait here
until we come back."
"All right, Arietta," was the reply, and '.he
two promptly rode away.
They had not gone very far when they saw
two horsemen coming along, followed by five dogs,
some of which were wolf hounds. The dogs were
all under leash, but seemed very anxious to get
free and have a run.
"Gooct-mornin'," said Cheyenne Charlie, as he
brought his horse to a halt. "Where are yer
bound?"
"We're going to a place called Freeze Out," one
of them answered. "We are amateur hunters,
and our guide left us a little back on the trail,
because he claimed to be sick. We thought we
might be able to hire another guide at the mining camp, which he said was not very far distant."
"I reckon you kin do that all right," the scout
answered. "But say, will yer wait around here
for about half an hour? There's somethin' goin'
ter happen right below here on ther trail putty
soon."
"That's right," spoke up )\.rietta, as a sudden
idea flashed upon her. "There is going to be a
hold-up of the stage. coach by a band of road
· agents that . infests this trail. We have the information straight, and we have set a trap to
catch them. Probably you could let us have your
dogs to help along in the affair. If the dogs were
turned loose upon the road agents at about the
time they were ready for the hold-up they might
be astonished."
"Certainly, you can have the dogs," one of the
hu:aters answered, while the other gave a nod of
assent.
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Then the girl quickly told them what was up. viilain fell dead. It was Arietta who had fired
Of course they were astounded, since tM.Y· were the shot. The rest of the men gathered together
not natives of that section of the country, and in a bunch and t_ried to keep ?ff the dogs, which _
anything like a hold-up seemed almost appalling were now attacking them funously. The result
to them. But it did not take many minutes to was that all of them were quickly disarmed and
make them understand just what was going on, made prisoners. Arietta's trap . had certainly
and they soon agreed to co-operate with Arietta worked to perfection . After he had thanked the
and the scout. The result was that they all rode girl for her cleverness, Jenkins, the paymaster
'
_
along to where the eight vigilantes were in hid- turned to our hero and said:
ing, and then after a short consu~tation, a hid"Young Wild West, you saved the -stage coach,
ing-place among the rocks was picked out, the all nght. Now then, we'll all go back to the hotel to celebrate the event. It will only make about
horses being well hidden from view.
It was not necessary for Arietta to admonish a delay of an hour in getting over to Eureka."
"Well, that's all right, Mr. Jenkins," the boy
the men to keep as still as possible. They all
sE:emed to fully realize that they must do so. In answered. "I reckon there is no need of the outa few minutes after they were ready a masked fit going back. You jump right in and go on to
horseman appeared at the mouth of the pass. All Em·eka. I reckon we'll find a way to take the
eyes were turned upon him and a deathly silence other passengers back. I can take one of them
reigned. The man looked up and down the trail, on my horse, I know."
and then rode out at a slow walk. The next
So it was arranged that the stage coach should
minute seven others followed in single file. They go on, and after a while it started on its way
then dismounted. It must have been that the with the one passenger. On second thought Wild
dri"9'er was urging his horse faster than usual, decided to take a couple of the vigilantes to the
for the rumble of the stage coach wheels was cave of the road agents and search for the booty
heard ·at that moment. The villains acted as they had there, while the rest could go on back
though they hardly expected it to come so soon, to the mining camp and take the prisoners with
for they quickly led their horses back into the them. On questioning one of the latter he found
pass. Arietta was standing at the side of her out just where the· money was, so there was little
horse, for since they were more than a hundred trowble in finding it when they got to the cave.
yards distant from the pass, she thought it might When noon came that day there was a big j ollification at Frneze Out. Silver Ike was dead and
be necessary to ride down upon the villains.
"Stand ready to mount," she whispered to the other men belonging to his band were prisCharlie· and the ·other men. "When I give the oners.
"This is the greatest thing that ever happened
word, you two gentlemen let the dogs loose."
They all answered to the effect that they fully to Freeze Out," declared Dover, the superintendunderstood, and then the gi:rl placed her foot in ent of the Bright Eyes Mine. "To Young Wild
the stirrup to mount. A minute later the stage We-st and his charming sweetheart we owe our
coach appeared. Arietta vaulted in the saddle thanks, gentlemen. I propose that we give them
.
and waved her hat. Much to her satisfaction she three cheers."
The cheering was deafening, but our friends
saw an arm raised from the top of the stage
coach, and then Wild's hat was waved in answer. were so used to that sort of thing that they did
The road agents evidently were so anxious to not mind it much. Among the outlaw's booty the
proceed with their dastardly work that they did articles of jewelry that had been taken from the
not wait until the stage coach got to the pass. passengers of the stage coach the day before
They rushed out in a bunch and began firing their were found, as well as several others of a simrevolvers. Becoming frightened, the driver let go ilar nature. There was more than enough money
of the reins and dropped from the stage coach. to pay back the loss the mirling company had
But Wild quickly took his place and managed to sustained, as well .as to reimburse the passenget hold of the reins and pull the horses to a gers.
"Since the road agents have been exterminated
halt. Then Jim Dart leaped down and opened fire
ori the masked villains. Ail that moment the dogs I , think we will be perfectly safe here," Doolittle
· came rushing furiously toward the surprised road added, with a smile.
Then he wanted to reward our friends for
agents.
"Hold up your hand.s, , you sneaking coyotes," what they had done, but they of course refused
the young deadshot called out, as he covered the this, though Wild did accept the thousand dollars
leader of the band. "I reckon we have got you that had been o'ffered by the superintendent of
hard and fast. The first man who attempts to the mining company. Wild and his friends remained at Freeze Out for two or three days, and
run away will be shot dead."
The clatter of hoofs sounded, and then Silver in that time they had the satisfaction of learning
Ike and his men saw that they were in a trap. that the seven road agents had been landed safely
As Arietta, led by the barking dogs, came in in the jail at Eureka. But things were beginning to grow dull again, so true to his nature,
view, Wild swung his hat and shouted:
Young Wild West set out one morning with his
"You trapped them all right, Et. 'Hurrah!"
The road agents were dismayed and started to companions to hunt up something more in the
flee . One of them fired a shot at the advancing line of excitement. What happened to them will
be told in another number of "Wild West
dogs, and just then Wild ~houted:
Weekly."
"Come back, or you'll die."
Silver Ike did not heed the waTnir1g, but leaped
Next week's issue will contairl "YOUNG WILD
toward the bushes, at the same time leveling his
revolver at the young dead shot. Crack! The WEST AND 'MESQUITE MONTE'; OR, THE
sharp report of a Winchester rang out, and the WORST GREASER IN ARIZONA."
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CURRENT NEWS

.

''\voMAN AT 97 HAS HAIR BOBBED LIKE A
FLAPPER'S
Mrs. C. B. Snow of Weston, Vt., motored twenty-five miles to Bellows Falls recently, and on
entering a Bridge street barber shop asked for
the most expert "bobber" in the place and requested him to bob her hair in the most approved
, flapper style. Mrs. Snow confessed that she was
only 97. She said she had decided to wear her
hair bobbed for the rest of her life.

tive that rings true all over each note with it
yields synchronizing properly with the same note
as given by the piano, is certainly fit to take its
place in service on the railway.

SWAM 175 MILES IN THREE MONTHS
At Lowestoff, on the Suffold coast near Yarmouth, England, experiments are being carried
out to discoYer how far and in what direction fish
travel, times or migration and speed of growth.
Specimen fish are caught and measured. Weedy
PIANO IS USED TO TEST LOCOMOTIVE
and sickly fish are thrown out. The best speciFOR DEFECTS
A piano seems to be out of place in a locomo- mens are set free and a record is kept of the
tive workshop, yet it has been found to play a places where they are released. The fish are
marked with two ebonite discs joined by a short
·
very useful part.
There is no better way of discovering cracks silver wire. Flat fish are marked near the side
and defects in the different parts of the ma- fin and round fish, like cod, on the back fin or in
chine1·y than by striking the metal with a ham- a flap of loose skin at the gills.
Much valuable information is obtained when
mer and then comparing the noise of the vibrations with the piano notes, says the Scientific these "buttoned" fish are recaught. It was found
that a 15-inch plaice travelled 175 miles-from
American.
the east coast to the English Channel-in three
The man operating the piano must have a
months. Another liberated at Mableth·o rpe, Lintrained ear for music, seeing that it is his busicolnshire, made a journey of 210 miles to ~t.
ness to listen for the slightest discords. If the
metal rings harmoniously with the piano note . Andrew's Bay in eight months. Small plaice
taken from the Danish and Dutch banks were liball is well; the least flaw will result in a discord.
Defects that are hardly to be noticed by the erated on the Dogger and it was found that they
ordinary method of hammering are at once evi- grew more than three times as fast as those on
dent when the piano test is employed. A locomo- the inshore grounds.

Take Notice
~~MYSTERY MAGAZINE," No. 119, out Oct. 15th,
will be predated Nov. 1st. There will be no issue marked Oct. 15th. The magazine will, however, be
issued on the 1st and 15th of every month the same as
usual. No. 119 is going to have a handsome new colored cover of beautiful design. It will be side-stitched,
and will contain more and better stories than we have
ever published. Get a copy from your newsdealer of
the Oct. 15th edition and see for yourself what splendid
value we are giving for Ten Cents.

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.,
166 West 23d Street
New York City
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Charlie, the Chauffeur
-OR-

THE LUCK OF A WORKING LAD'
By DICK ELLISON

(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER XVI.

At the Mercy of a Bad Bunch.
At this point Smithers seemed to realize that
Charlie might by hearing things, for he closed
the door with a slam and, of course, that settled
it.
Faxon must have got the worst of the argument, for when half an hour later Smithers
opened the door again he was gone.
"Come, Brown," said Smithers. "Get this gray
car ready. You are going to take us out to-night.
Do you refuse?"
"You haven't given me a chance to accept," replied Charlie, "but you ought to know by this
time that I'm not out for crooked business, so I
must say I fail to see why you don't simply chase
me."
"Look here," retorted Smithers. "I own we
are not out for any picnic to-night. Faxon's
pulled out and has gone off mad. I depended on
him to run the car, as neither I nor my pal here
know how to handle one. We had a scheme in
which we could have used a boy of your build tonight, but that's been dumped and now all we
want of you is to run the car. I'm in earnest.
You won't have another blame thing to do and
you'll get a hundred dollars for doing it if we
succeed. If you don't want to go along, or if you
think you'll have to play it on us as you played
it on me before, why _beat it right now-see?"
Charlie was puzzled to know how to take the
man, who seemed sincere enough, but there stood
Morgan by the door of the garage, which had
now been closed, silent and grim-looking. The
garage-keeper stood near him and a suspicion of
a smile seemed to come over his face as Smithers
spoke these words.
"Upon my word, I believe those two mean to do
me if I refuse," thought Charlie. "Those two will
never let me leave thi:s place, now that they know
I'm on to their curves. I'll go. Perhaps I shall
find some way to head them off after all."
"All right. I need the money. I accept," he
said aloud.
"Get the car ready then," replied Smithers, and
he joined the two at the door, where there was
mere whispering.
Less and less the boy chauffeur liked the situation as he proceeded with his work. He felt deeply impressed that he stood in the greatest danger and he would have given much to have escaped from the garage.
There -was little to do to get the car ready and
he presently announced that he had completed
his work. The door was then opened and _Smith-

ers got in beside him on the front seat, while
Morgan took his place in the tonneau.
"Start her up," ordered the burglar. "Careful
now how you go, you want to remember this is
New York."
"I suppose you'll tell me where to go," said
Charlie. "I know nothing of the city."
"That's what I'm here for," growled Smithers.
"May I take my suit-case along?"
"What? Er-no. Leave it here. Go on."
Charlie ran the machine out into the alley,
turned and got safely to the street.
"Left," said Smithers, and thus he continued
to direct, speaking no other words.
Charlie, keeping his eyes open for street names,
soon found himself on Seventh avenue. They ran
on till they had reached 28th street, where
Smithers ordered a halt in the middle of the block
in front of a particularly dirty-looking saloon,
which Morgan entered, quickly coming out again
accompanied by a billious-looking young man
with a pimply face who looked a& if he might be
a servant, Charlie thought.
Next it was Broadway, and Charlie found himself put to it to run the car.
He felt sure he never would have been able to
keep out of trouble if Smithers had not been
there to post him as to the meaning of policemen's whistles and other things, but as they got
further uptown where there was less travel conditions changed for the better and soon Charlie
began to realize that he was running along the
same route by which he and Mr. Pendleton had
come down from Tarrytown.
At last they reached Yonkers and ran along
a street which Charlie perfectly remembered as
Warburton avenue. Hastings was passed and
then they struck Tarrytown, and here Smithers
ordered him to take a turn to the right. They
passed into a hilly country where there were
beautiful residences.
"Slow down," ordered the burglar, suddenly.
"Don't stop," and he turned and asked:
"How much further, Jack?"
"Only a little way," replied the stranger. "I'll
tell you when to turn."
The order quickly came, and Charlie found
himself running through a stretch of woods.
"Stop," said the pimply-faced man suddenly,
and Smithers, repeating the order, Charlie
brought the car to a standstill when instantly
Fa,xon stepped out from among the trees.
"What do you know about that?" cried Smithers. "I thought you'd pulled out."
"As you see, I've pulled in again," was the
reply. "Run the car ahead about a dozen yards
and turn in on the wood road, boy."
"Does that go?" asked Charlie, turning to
Smithers.
"Yes, obey him."
Charlie 1·an the car a little way into the woods
and was ordered to stop. Faxon, who followed
on foot, again came alongside, and suddenly
drawing a revolver, ordered Charlie to get out.
"Look here, Jim, what about this?" demanded
Morgan, jumping out. "I got the boy into it
and~-"
(To be continued.)
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ITEMS OF INTEREST

,.
RIVERS OF BRINE
A thousand feet beneath the town of Midland,
Mich., notes the Scientific American, run rivers
of brine charged with calcium, sodium, magnesium, strontium, bromine and chlorine.
Forty
pumping wells raise the brine, and separating
processes release from it the basis of photomaterials, perfumes, preservatives and cold storage solutions. The magnesium ·was used for war
flares, and now, combined in a secret alloy, furnishes metal one-third the weight of aluminum,
sustaining a pressure of 24,000 pounds p er square
inch. In the from of gas engine pistons, after a
test equivalent to that of a motor car running 30
miles an hour continuously for 35,000 miles,
scarcely a sign of wear was discernible.
SAILOR'S WILL, ENGRAVED ON DISK
Strange as the story of any document told in
fiction is that of a will which has just been admitted to probate and is now filed in Somerset
House, London.
It is the "last will and testament" of a sailor,
William Skinner, who lost his life when his ship,
the fodefat igable, was sunk in the battle of Jutland. It is in the form of the ordinary identification disk. On one side, in . the u sual deeplypunched letters, appears the · name, number, rating and religion of the man to whom it had been
issued.
On the other side the disk appears at first sight
to be just a circular piece of smooth, polished
brass. But when viewed at a certain angl~, there
can be seen about seventy-five minutely engraved
words. With a microscope they can be plainly
read . They constitute Skinner's will by which
he bequeaths everything to his wife. The disk
ha<i been recovered from the sea with Skinner's
body and on being cleaned revealed its secret.
"PUNCTURE

VINE" - TERROR
OF
Jl.iOTORISTS
California motorists and bicyclists have a new
anxiety, according to a report in The India Rubber World. On many suburban roads, especially
in the southern part of the State, a ir leaks and
blowouts caused by the burrs of the puncture
vine (Tribulus terrestris) are now quite common. Coming probably in ships' ballast from its
habitat on the northern border of the Sahara
Desert, Africa, the seeds finally found _ suitable
soil and climate in California, being first recognized there in 1903. Now that the weed is causing trouble to tire users the State Horticultural
Commission is considering means to exterminating it.
The vine has many prostrate stems filled with
multiple-thorned burrs, often one-half inch long,
and in falling the needle-pointed spikes always
turn upward. The spike of the burr loses its
head . as it enters a weakened casing and soon
works its way to the tube and damages the latter
without warning.

500 NEGROES HUNT GOLD AND A GHOST
If the police reserves of the Atlantic Avenue
Station, _B1:ooklyn, N. Y., had not arrived shortly
after m1dmght the other day in front of 1587 Atlantic avenue, a search by a crowd of 500 awestricken negro men and women for a pot of gold
and the ghost of Diederick Reineke, who conducted a roadhouse at that address more than
thirty years ago, might have continued all night.
Mrs. Alice Allen, a negress, who lives at Broadway and Varet street, Brooklyn, says the ghost
of Heineke appeared to her and told her that he
had buried a pot of gold, worth about $22,000, in
his building. He promised to meet Mrs. Allen the
following night at the corner of Atlantic and
Troy avenues and lead her to the hidden wealth.
Mrs. Allen showed up, but the ghost didn't.
Unable to keep her secret, Mrs. Allen imparted
it to friends in the neighborhood. The news
quickly spread. Every night Mrs. A lien showed
up the crowd of treasure seekers grew. They
came with lanterns, _flashlights and sticks, the letter to guard against any pessible attack by an
unfriendly ghost.
The crowd which searched the building did not
find a nickel. Housewreckers had been engaged
in tearing down the building, and when they appeared 1·ecently they found that the gold diggers
and ghost hunters had practically fini shed the job.
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Betrayed By Justice
By KIT CLYDE
The Placerville Bank had just been robbed. This
was the news brought to me as I sat in my office
in the Western city where I had located the yea1·
before. I had several men in my employ-had,
in fact, established quite an extensive detective
agency, and more than one desperado had me to
thank for the sudden sho;rtening of his career of
crime.
Placerville was sixty miles away, and I hastened thither by the first stage. It was a private
bank-Minn & Robbins proprietors-that. the
Western town boasted. I was not long in finding
myself in the presence of Mr. Minn, the seniol'partner, and president of the bank.
"My messenger made a mistake when he informed you that our bank had been robbed," explained Mr. Minn. "A strongbox, containing ten
thousand dollars in banknotes, and some valuable
papers, was shipped to us from the East. The
box arrived at Denver safely, and it was between here and there that it disappeared."
"It .was taken from the stage?"
"Yes.- Several masked men halted the stage ten
miles from the place secured the box and disappeared. That was a week ago yesterday."
"Doubtless, the money has been scattered before this," I said. "It requires time and force
to break up . these desperado gangs. I am not
sure that it is the office of a detective to do so."
"Do you refuse to take the job, Mr. Flint?"
"No; on the contrary, I know I shall like the
work. I haven't been out of the narrow confines of the city for some time. I suppose the
region hereabouts in infesteo with outlaws ?"
"On the contrary, we have been remarkably
.
free from them,'/ returned Mr. Minn.
"Exactly. Now, who knew about this box of
money? A number of people, I presume?"
"No. But two persons besides myself could
have known that a box of money was on its way
here, for everything was done to keep the matter
secret. The box containly the money was packed
snugly in the bottom of a trunk, and from Denver I, myself, was a passenger, and, of course,
'
the t r unk was my baggage."
"Exactly. Now who are the persons mentioned?"
"Mr. Robbins and my confidential clerk, Orson
.
Sprague."
"These men were all, besides yourself, who
knew about the box of money?"
"I believe such to be the case."
"Neither of these would perpetrate the robbery,
in your estimation?"
A cloud suddenly swept the face of the old
banker, and he bit his bearded lip, and looked ouf
of the window. I could see that he was troubled.
I waited some minutes for an answer to my question. r I was not disappointed in its import when
it came.
"I have a suspicion, Mr. Flint."
"vVell?"
"Orson Sqrague has bi,en with me over a year,

and I have learned to like him very much, but
since losing that ten thousand dollars I have noticed a change in Orson. He has grown pale and
starts at the least sound. Something is preyinlfon the young man's mind. It may be that he is
the robber. If he is, I ha'Ve no doubt he has repented of the act ere this. If he would only return the money and make free confession, I
should feel like granting him pardon." ·
"Have you broached it to him?"
"No."
"Why not? Did you fear he would flee, or--"
"No, no, not that," cried the old banker,
quickly, "but--"
He hesitated and stared .o ut of the window, and
gnawed his lip fiercely. I could see that he was
troubled. I was determined to know everything
now that I had undertaken the case.
"Mr. Minn, if you expect he to proceed with
this case you must make a cleap. breast of everything; othewise, I may as well return to Denver
at once."
"I suppose so," was his answer. "I will tell
you all that I know about it, my suspicions and
all. I have one child, a daughter of eighteen,
who is the idol of my heart. I have had great
expectations of her. My highest ambition has
been to see Edith the wife of a wea:lthy man, one
whom I know and honor. I have such a man in
my mind, but will not speak his name here. Orson Sprague has had free access to my house,
and, to make a long story short, he loves my
daughter, and had the audacity to ask me for her
hand-he, a poor bank clerk! I was astounded,
and told him that I had higher notions than that
for Edith. He asked me if it was his poverty
that stood in the way, and I frankly admitted
that it was. He said that this should not be a
barrier. This was a month ago. I am of the
opinion that my clerk is richer by ten thou sand
dollars than he was ten days ago."
"You saw the man who robbed you?"
"Not plainly. It was night. There were three
of them, all masked and armed. I could not
swear to the identity of any of them." ·
The trail was not a plain one, but I prom':ised
to look into the matter and do the best I could.
The banker gave me free access to his ' house, introduced me to his wife and daughter as a friend
of his from Denver. I did not wonder that the
banke1·'s clerk lost his J1eart, for Edith was an
engaging girl, pretty and lovable. I liked Orson,
too, but I could not disguise the fact that he was
deeply troubled on some account. He was rather
· gloomy and morose, evidently deeply depressed.
,
Was he the guilty party?
I was not yet ready to believe it.
One other was an almost constant visitorMr. Robbins, M.inn's partner in the bank. He
was a tall, dark man, with a handsome, bearded
face, and not yet furty. He, of course, knew my
mission to Placerville, and lent . me all the aid in
his power, which, by the way, was but little.
I noticed that Mr. Robbins was quite attentive
to Edith, and monopolized her whenever possible.
As Mr. Robbins was a handsome bachelor, it was
not unlikely that he would like to win his partner's child for a wife. Edith did not seem to appreciate the man at his full value, however, and
I could readily see that Orson was the favored
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one with the girl, while Robbins was the old
banker's ideal of a son-in-law.
It was more than likely that no one had yet
~co~e under my eye who was guily of the robbery.
I did watch the young clerk pretty closely, however, and once detected him in conversation with
a rough-looking man from the tavern over the
way.
The two walked away out of the town, under
the shadow of a rock, and here held a low conversation together. I had dogged their steps and
was secreted near, but was unable to hear all
their conversation. Some of it reached me, and
gave me a clue on which to base suspicion and
work.
"It's an ugly case, pard, but I'll do what I can
for ye. I'm to be paid for it?"
"Of course. I must not lose now. The old man
is suspicious--" ·
The rest of the" young clerk's speech was lost
to me. Soon after the two men separated, Orson
Sprague walking over to the tavern, while I
turned and crept after the rough mountaineer.
The night was deepening in gloom, and I soon
lost sight of my man. Then I turned my steps
toward the tavern. Before reaching it, a man
brushed against me. I looked up to catch sight
of a masked countenance in the gloom.
One of the mountain robbers!
I felt that this was true, and after the man with
the mask had passed on, I followed, and to my
surprise saw him approach the rather pretentious
dwelling of Mr. Minn. ·
At once I hurried to a side entrance and passed
into the house. Although after nightfall, Mr.
Minn had not yet come in. I passed down a hall
to where a light shone through a door that was
slightly ajar. Here I heard voices, and peering
in, saw mother and daughter engaged in earnest
conversation. They were discussing the late robbery. Edith was defending Orson Sprague from
the uttered suspicions of her mother.
"I'd sooner think Earl Robbins had a hand in
the vile work," uttered Edith, in a loud, earnest
voice.
Something like an exclamation escaped them
both. Off from the room they occupied was a little alcove and window. As the two women looked
about, the form of a man was seen to glide away
into the shadows.
Both women hurried forward, but the man had
disappeared. I quickly left the hall, and passed
outside to intercept the eavesdropper, and ran
into the arms of Orson Sprague.
But he succeeded in shaking off my hold of him
and glided away.
Half an hour passed, and then some one hurried
up and confronted me-a man in mask!
"All is well. Follow me."
It was Orson Sprague.
I followed until the town was left behind and
we stood high up among the gloomy hills of Colorado.
"We may as well understand each other," said
Orson. "I have brought this along to disguise
you. For the present, we are two of the masked
men who robbed the stage of old Minn's ten
thousand dollars."
He handed me a black domino as he spoke.
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I adjusted it, still suspicious that all was not as
it should be, and said:
"We are two--where is the third?"
"In Placerville. Never fear, the third man
will come, and he is the man we want."
I began to see through the fellow's plans, and,
but ill-satisfied, followed }lim into the mountains.
In the course of an hour we came to a halt inside
a small cavern. My guide ignited a match, and
lit a small tin lamp that sat on a rude stone shelf.
The cave was small, but dry and not uncomfortable. No one was in sight but Orson Sprague
and myself.
"You seemed surprised," he said, "but for the
present I am one of the mountain outlaws. Ha!
here they come now."
Even as Sprague spoke, two men came upon the
scene, both masked, and roughly clad. One was
an outlaw called Mountain Bill.
Bill's companion halted and drew back
"Bob's a pard; he shares wi' us," assert~d the
tough. "You are to have a third of the plunder
'
jest the same."
The man seemed satisfied, and Bill left him,
and went to the end of the cave. A minute later
he returned, bearing a small oak box, which he
placed on the ground, opened, and drew forth
several packages of bills.
"I've counted 'em. There's thirty-three hundred, pard," and Bill laid a package of banknotes in the hand of the man who kept him company to the cave.
"All very well," returned the receiver of illgotteh spoils. "I will be satisfied when we have
fixed the other matter, Bill, and sent Orson
Sprague out of the State or to prison. The latter
plan would suit me best."
"What makes you so bitter against Orson
Sprague?" suddenly cried the disguised clerk.
"Is it because he stands between you and Edith
Minn? I know it is, so you need not trouble
yourself about answering. This money all belongs to Minn, and by this robbery you enrich
yourself over three thousand, and at the same
time rid yourself of a rival. I see through your plot, my man. Once I saved the life of Mountain
Bill, and he has repaid the debt to-night."
On the instant of uttering these words, Orson
Sprague bent forward and tore the mask from the
face of the stranger.
It w~s Eal'! Robbins, Minn's bank partner.
Robbms started back and snatched a pistol from
his belt, and thrust it into the face of his clerk.
The weapon exploded, but not until I had struck
it a small blow that sent the bullet against the
rocky side of the cave, a foot above the head of
Orson Sprague.
The next instant I sprang upon the villain and
With the assistanc~ of
pinioned his arms.
Sprague and Mountain Bill, we bound Robbins's
arms, and took from him all weapons.
Mr. Minn was thunderstruck when his partner
was led to his presence a confessed robber. Robbins afterward admitted that he was one of the
masked men who appropriated the box oi money.
He had hoped to convict Orson Sprague of the
crime, and thus remove a rival from his path.
In Mountain Bill he had picked upon the wrong
man, and it was through him that he wa~ brought
to justice.
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At Gympie, Queenland, the local council for
years permitted a large boulder to remain in the
principal thoroughfare. It was a relic of the ·
NEW YORK, OCTOBER 6, 1922
early pioneering days. Timber getters and teamsters used it as a resting place. Children scrambled and played around it.
TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS
One day a tipsy blacksmith dealt it a blow with
7 Ccnta
t,iuirle Coples ................. ,l'ostaire l,'ree
90 Centa
''
a sledge hammer. As a result the boulder split
Olle Copy Three l\lonth~ .. , . . .
fl,76
"
One Co11y Six )lontbs . . . . . . . .
in places, revealing rich veins of gold in the
3.50
One CoJ>Y One Year .. . ......•
seams and crannies.
Cannda, $4.00; Foreign, $4.50.
Many Australian mining towns were built in
HOW TO :SEND M01'Jl:l'.-At our risk sen<l P. o.
Money 01der, Clleck or Hegistered Letter; remittances a hurry. E xpensive structures were erected on
In any other way are at your risk. We accept :Postage
situated sites, while the attention of
:,wrnps the same as casll. Wilen sending si]ver wrap the centrally
Coin in a separate piece of paper to avoid cutting the miners and others was concentrated on the forenvelope. Write your name and address plainly. Ad· tunes of outlying reefs and claims.
dress l~tters to
The haphazard treatment of mine tailings was
HARRY E. WOLFF, shown in the case of the immigrant who made
Harry E. \Vol.lJ, Pres.
Publisher, Inc.,
bricks for his house from the red clay thrown
L. 1•. Wilzin, Treas.
{ 166 W. 23d St., N. Y. from a nearby working.
.
Charles E. Nylander, Sec.
About a.. year after he had built his house the
imigrant discovered that the bricks were being surreptitiously taken from his outside walls.
Hiding one night in his ga1·den, he caught a
Chinese in the act of pulling bricks from the
NETS TO FOOL FISH
Because fishes are '•wise" enough to steer clear growing gap in the wall.
The Celestial confessed that each brick taken
of white nets, says the Popular i:icience Monthly,
fishermen of Dalmatia color their nets with brown from the house had yielded several pennyweights
and bright green dyes, extracted from the bark of gold.
of plants. lnto these nets the fishes swim unsuspiciously, possibly because the green and
brown nets resemble seaweed.
"Women as a 1·ule are more temperate than
PRIMITIVE
BY
QUARRIED
GRANITE
"Yes, but they are also more fond of
men."
METHODS
glass..''
their
very
a
At Nanking, in Kiangsi Province, China,
beautiful granite is still quarried in large quanBlobbs-Well, poor old Byones has joined the
tities by the ancient methods. As this particus! When did
lar kind of rock is found only in patches among silent majority. Slobbs-Graciou
He's married.
the hills, batches of workmen are seen here and he die? Blobbs-he· isn't dead.
there quarrying out immense slabs and blocks
Johnny-Mamm a, will you wash my face?
20, 30 and 40 feet in length. This work goes on
you do that?
without the aid of any steam appliances. Huge Mamma-Why, Johnny, can't
I'll have to wet my hands, and
blocks of granite are brought down the face of Johnny-Yes, but
the hill and deposited at the edge of the lake; they don't need it.
this is done simply by the scientific distribution
"I have decided," said young Sapleigh, seriof labor-twenty or thirty workmen .slowly carry
sly, "to begin shaving." "In that case," she
ou
down
and
corners
dangerous
round
slabs
huge
"you should follow that old hunter's
advised,
grades.
very steep
rule." "And what is?" "First catch your hare!"
COUGHS UP BULLET
Seized with a coughing spell while he was in
Mrs. Bingo--! think, if you are looking for a
bathing at Coney Island the other day, Benedict good servant, the one I have at present would
Friedman, 66 years old, of ~2 Market street, New- like the place. Mrs. Von Blumer-Won't she
ark, N. J., got rid of a bullet which he had fired
stay with you? Mrs. Binjo--No; she complains
into his head more than a month ago in an effort that she has too much silver to clean.
to end his life.
On June 19 Friedman, who keeps a candy store,
"How many servants have you at your suburshot himself four times in the head. Three of
the bullets were extracted by City Hospital phy- ban home?" "Three." "You surprise me. -I
should think that one would be enough. How
sicians and the fourth could not be located.
Friedman's explanation of his attempt at sui- can you find employment for three servants?"
side is that he became temporarily insane as a "We always have one coming, one going and olle
result of continually bumping his head on the there."
rafters of his cellar as he bailed out water from
Mother-Now, Willie, you know I told you. not
an icehox drain.
to go in swimming, and yet you have been in
the water. Willie-I know it, ma, but Satan
STREETS OF GOLD
I)\m~llers in the Austi·alian cities seldom are tempted me. Mother-And why did you not tell
surpr1ocd when gold is discovered in the streets of Satan to get behind you? Willie-I did, and he
kicked me in.
p1·ominent country towns.
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GOOD READING
A LAKE COUNTRY
King County, Wash., claims the distinction of
possessing within its four boundaries more lakes
than any other similar political division in the
United States. It bases its claim on 133 separate
and distinct lakes. Besides the numerous mirrorlike bodies of water, the county boasts just four
times the number of rivers, creeks and streams.
It is also known as an angler's paradise because
108 of the lakes are stocked with fish and the various members of the finny tribe may be taken
from all the streams.
Eighty-one lakes are larger than one mile in
diameter, the rest mere dotls on the country's
landscape. The largest is Lake Washington,
twenty-eight miles long.
The largest river in the country is the Duwamish.

Within the last year at least a dozen Wisconsin, Iowa and Minnesota farmers have acquired
breeding stock and are devoting much time to
fostering the industry.
Until recent years the1·e were no fox farms in
the United States. Canada, especially Prince Edward Islands, had a monopoly on the industry,
largely through the widespread belief that the fox
would thrive only in extremely cold climates. This
fallacy has been exploded by farmers in the corn
belt, where a temperature of 15 degrees below
zero is rare, says a dispatch to the Kansas City

Star.

The fact that the industry is in its infancy in
this country is . demonstrated by N. A. Knippen
of Independence, near Dubuque, who is considered
a pioneer fox farmer, although he acquired his
first pair in 1917.
In .five years he has enlarged his holdings to
a point where they supersede all other farming
EXTRACTING MILK FROM OIL SEEDS
It has been found possible to extract a nutri- activities. He has received from $300 to $500 for
tious milk product from certain oil seeds, which pelts and his registered breeding stock range in
•
contain the greatest possible po1·tion of the nitro- value from $1,200 to $2,000 a pair.
For farming, while interesting, is apt to prove
genous substances that are originally present in
the seed itself. This product is secured by adding burdensome to the inexperienced breeder. Farmquartz and emery to the oil seeds and extracting ers who have raised families consisting of a dozen
the. milk by passing the mixture through a cen- children, can duplicate their troubles by acquirtrifugal machine. From 100 grams of seeds ing a like number of silver fox cubs. Most of
there is obtained one litre of the milk, which is the raiser's troubles come when the young are a
about two-fifths as cheap as common cow's milk. few weeks old, however, and they require only
Certain ferments, the nattJre of which is not dis· minimum attention when they mature.
closed, when added to the milk give it a taste
which resembles that of the cow's mi'lk very close•
BIG SKELETONS FOUND
ly. This artificial product is easily digested and
possesses likewise the coagulating properties of
In a valley of the far northern part of British
cow's milk. Hence it can be converted into vari- Columbia border, which it is believed was never
ous sorts of curdler and fermante milk products. before visited by a white man, Frank Perry, mining engineer of Vancouver, has discovered the reLIVED OVER 100 YEARS
mains of mastodons that once roamed Northern
John B. Murrey of Franklin, Tenn., a farmer, Canada. The location of the valley is not marked
was told at the age of nineteen years he would on maps, but it is north and west of the headdie within two years of tuberculosis. But he has waters of the Findlay River. Indians will not
His travel through the valley, believing it to be
celebrated his one-hundredth birthday.
grand-children an_d great-grandchildren, together haunted by the giant animals whose bones they
with a great part of the population of William- have seen.
son County, joined in honoring the centenarian at
In addition to the bones there are footprints
a monster birthday picnic.
in the sandstone and shale of some other preMurrey declares he has never gambled, danced historic monster. These are clearly defined marks
or attended a theatre. He never drinks intoxi- showing the maker of the tracks was a three-toed
cating liquors except for medicinal purposes, and animal.
says that altogether he has never drunk more
The bones are of great size, are not fossilized
than half a gallon. He smoked cigars for a while and are in a state of excellent preservation. Hip
to cure neuralgia, he says, but they made him so bones and sections of the spine were found by
nervous he had to quit.
Perry, who believes by excavation specimens of
Murrey was a kinsman of President James much historic value can be unearthed.
Buchanan, and was acquainted with James K.
Perry, a recent visitor here, spent fourteen
Polk, Andrew Jackson, Grover Cleveland and years in the far northern territory in the quest
Andrew Johnson.
of minerals, two pack dogs being his companions.
Neither canoes. nor pack horses can be used to
SILVER FOX FARMING PAYS IN THE gain access to the di1otrict where these remains
were found, and so far the only manner of travCORN BELT
Silver fox farming promises to attain propor- eling has been to live on the game, using dogs to
tions in the upper Mississippi valley equalling pack the camp equipment on their backs. It rethose of the livestock industry, judging by the quires a year to make the journey in this way,
ever-increasing number of farmers who are ac- but an airplane could cover the distance in a few
day"'
quiring the animals.
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BRIEF BUT POINTED
. BIG RATTLER KILLED
·
Charles E. Carte, a farmer who lives two miles
west of W estpoint, Ind., killed a rattlesnake four
feet long and with twelve rattles, on the doorstep of his home here _recently. The snake ·lay
coiled directly - in front of the door, and Carte
killed it with a dub. It was the largest rattlesnake killed in this vicinity in the last twenty
years.
SEEING SNAKE MADE HER ILL
Mrs. William Chappell of Berwick, Pa., ~s ill
at her home a s a result of an unusual ~xperie~ce
the other evening. She was sea_ted at dmne:i: with
her husband and heard a tappmg on the wmdow
alongside th~ table. Looking up they were s:irprised to see the head of a big blacksna½e, which
Chappell killed with a shotgun. The reptile measured 6 feet 9¾ inches in length. The shock of
seeing the reptile only a few feet ~ro~ wher e sh:
was sitting caused Mrs. Chappell s illness, phy
sicians say.
YOSEMITE FALLS ARE HIGHEST IN THE
WORLD
1
Dr. F. E. Matthis of the United States Geolo~ical Survey, whose long studies in the Yos~m~te
r egion of California led him to co~lect stati_stics
about waterfalls the world over, writes to Smence
that there is no question the Yosemite F alls are
the highest known.
.
. .
._
.
"The Kaieteur Falls, m Bntish Guiana, which
are r eported to be 804 fe et high, are probably the
highest of their peculiar cla~s-the cl_ass of broad,
voluminous cataracts to which the Niagara Falls,
the Victoria Falls and several others belong. _The
Wooloomumbi on a branch of the Macleay River,
Australia, is ~bout 900 feet high, but its volu~e
is so much smaller that it scarcely belongs to this
cla,ss," he writes.
.
"The highest waterfalls m the world are of the
slender "bridal vail" type. Among them the Y ?Semite Falls appear to stand foremost. The entire
chain of falls and cascades which the waters of
y osemite Creek make in their descent from the
upland to the floor of the Yosemite Valley is 2,565
feet high. The individual measurements are:
Upper fall, 1,430 feet; intermediate cascade, 218
feet· lower fall, 320 feet.
·
"It is to be noted that, even if the c_ascades
ruled out, the Upper Yosemite Fall, taken _by itself, still remains far in the lead as the h1ghe~t
. single, unbroken leap ·of water in the \Yorld. Tlus
leap measures 1,360 feet in height. .
"There is so far as I can ascertam, only one
waterfall that exceeds the Upper Yosemite in
heightr--the SutherlaD:d Fa~l in New ~e~land. It
measures 1,904 feet m height, but it is broken
about midway by projecting ledges, and makes no
clear leap of more than 900 feet. T_he falls of
Gavarnie, in the Pyrenee~, are, accordmg to. some
auth~rities 1 385 feet high, but they consist of
braided st{eai'nlets that slide down the seams of
an irregularly sculptured cliff and do not fall
:lear through any notable height."

HUGE LIFT BRIDGE USED TO CATCH A
SHARK
Catching an eight-foot shark is in itself something of a novelty, but when the aquatic monster
is caught with the aid of a gigantic steel lift
bridge weighing several hundred tons more or
less, the feat is even more unusual. Such was
the catch made at the drawbridge on the Galveston Causeway by Dewey Isenhour and Carl Genter, workmen engaged in painting the bridge.
The shark measured eight feet three inches
from tip to tip and weighed 265 pounds. It was
caught on a regulation shark hook with a halfinch line, but being so large it was feared that the
line would break, so a large rope with a slipnoose
was slipped over i-ts head when it appeared above
the water. The tackle was drawn taut and tied
to the liftbridge, which when raised lifted the
monster clear of the water and it s convulsive
flappings virtually caused it to hang itself, says
the_ Galveston News.
The t wo workmen had noticed sharks swimming about the drawbridge for several days and
decided to put out a line for one. The hook wa;s
baited with a large stingray and had not been out
more than a few minutes when the large shark
str uck. The shal'k put up a hard fight, but after
being exhausted to. some extent was pulled in until its head was above the water. Then the slipnoose of heavy rope, attached to a block and
tackle, was put over its head. With this tackle
. atta ched to the drawbridge the bridge was lifted
and Mr . Shark spent his last moments convulsively flapping thin air.
The shark was cut into pieces and sold to fish_.
. ermen on the causeway for crab bait. It was at
first intended to have him stuffed, but this was
later vetoed.
The two men recently caught a huge stingray
measuring four feet six inches across.

Greatest Novelty of the Age
Musical Handsaw

?e

If y ou can carry a tune in your head, you can lea.r11
to play this instrument, and secure a Job on the stage
at u good salary. No musical education necessary.
St ru ck with a specially m ade mallet .the perfectly tempered saw produces loud, clear, rich tones Uke a 'cello.
'l 'he same effect m ay be had by u srng a v10Jrn bow 011
the edge. Any tune can be pl ayed by the 'Yonderful
vibra tions of the s aw. It r equires two we_e ks practice
to m ak e you an expert. When not pJaymg you caa
work with the saw. It is a useful tool as well as a
fine instrument.
PJ:ice of Saw, Mallet and Instructions ...••• .. $11

.

HARRY E. WOLFF, 166 W, 23d St., New Yori
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There is such an urgent demand for practical,

trainedDrasftsmen that I am making this special offer in order

to enable deserving, ambitious and bright men to get into this line of
work. I will teach you t9 become a Draftsman and Designer, until you
are drawing a salary of $250.00 a month. You need not pay me
for my personal instruction or for the complete set of instruments.

$250a
Month

Starting salary

according to my
agreement and
guarantee.Draftsmen's work 1s
pleasant and
profitable. Positions are open paying

$3,600.00 a year in the best surroundings.
They are open everywhere. Thousands of
men are needed who have just the kind of
training I will give you. You can get this
training during spare time in your own home.

It

Mail the Coupon
for my valuable book -"Succesful

Draftamanahip." It explains how YOU can become a Successful Draftsman in a short time.
The book is free at present, so write AT ONCE.

Chief Draftsman
Will Train You Personally

on practical Draftingroom work Until you are
competent and Until you
are in a permanent position at a salary paying at

least $250 per month. This is an
exceptional opportunity for a
few selected ambitious men, between the ages of 16 and 50
whom I will train personally.

SendtheCoupon

or a letter and let me tell
you how you can be-

come a Draftsman in your
spare time and earn a good
salary. Don't delay - send
the coupon at once.

IToGuarantee
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Draftsman's Working Outfit
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These are regular working

instruments, the kind I use my.
self. I give them free to you if you
enroll at once. Send the Free Coupon t~•'J'•
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:Ill! Free Course Offer Coupon
: Chief Draftsman Dobe

:I

4001 Broadway, Div, 1477
Chicago
Without any obli£ation to me please
mail your book, Successful Drafts•
manship," and full particulars of your
liberal 'Personal Instruction" offer
II to a few students. It is understood
DOS
: I am obligated in no way whatever, ...__ _ __
•

:1:

••
Nam.,_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ __
CII
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Earn While Leaming
You can be earning a handsome in-

come while learning at home. This is a special
offer I am making. Absolutely no obligations of
any kind in sending coupon. But you must write
at once, as I limit the number of my students.

Mail the FREE Coupon at once

-

-

- - - - - - - - - f o r my

book-''SuccHafa/ Draft•man•hip," also list of open

oositions and tor the free offer to be earning good money at
once while learning at home. This offer is limited and in order
to beneftt thereby - ect at once•

Chief Draftsman Bobe

400! Broadway, Div.1477
Add:s - - - - - - - - - - - - -

Cllicago, m.

LITTL E ADS

Write to Riker & King, Advertising Offices, 118 East 28th Street, New York City,
or 29 East Madison Street, Chicago, for particulars• about advertising in this magazine.

PERSONAL-Continued

AGENTS

AGENTS WANTED to advertise our goods and dls-

ttil.bute Free S'a.mplea to conswner. 90c per hour.
Write for full particulars. "American JJrodurts Co.•
'1'766 American Bldg., Cincinnati, Ohlo.
MEN'S SH I RTS. Easy to sell. BJg demand everywhere.
Make $15.00 daily. Undersell &tores. Complete line.
Free Samples to workers. CillCAGO SHlR'J' CO.,, 9 So.
Clinton, Factory 248, Chicago.

FOR SALE
OPPORTUNITY! $10 to $50 down starts you
on 20, 10 or 80 acres in one off low~r ?vtichigan's
best count,ies. Balance on long time. Write to'1ay for
LAND

FREE

full

giving

booklet

S\VIGA.R'L'

information.

LAND CO., M-1268, Flrst National Bani, Bldg., Chicago

HELP WANTED
BE A RAILWAY TRAFFIC INSPECTOR I $110 to $250
monthly, expendes paiU afier 3 mouths' spare•tirnc
S'plend.1d opvort.uul tJ~s. l-'ositio11 guaranteed or
1tudy.
,vrite for Free Booklet · CM-101.
money retwicled.
Stand. Business Training lust., Butfnlo. !\. 1·.
BE A DETECTIVE. Ovportun1ty for men and women
for secret investigation in your district. 'Write C. T.
t,uctwtg, 521 WcstO\·er' Bldg., Kansas City, Mo.
LADIES WANTED, and MEN, too, to address enveloi,cs aud rnuil actrenising matter a~ home tor 1itrge
mall onh•r Urms, sr,nre or \Vhole tlmP., Can mako
$10 to $::15 wltly. No capital or experience required.
!li_ok tt~~!:Wf,i,bev~'{;thi1,fi\o~?nt 1~1~ts. to oover postage,
DETECTIVES EARN BIG MONEY. Great c!emand for
men And women. Fascinating work. Particulars free
Write. .A merlcan Detective 8ystem. 1968 B'wRy, N.
STOP DAILY GRIND, START SILVERING MlRROltS
auto boadlights, tab' eware, -etc. Plans free. Clarenc~
8pr1nkle, Dept. 73, Marion. Indirn'ia..
WANTED -Men and women for Show Work, $50.00 to
$200.00 per week. No experience n eeded. Write
Bureau, 308 East Front St., Cincinnati, O.

v:

MANUSCRIPTS WANTED
STORIES, POEMS, PLAYS, etc.. are wantrd for vuhlfMSS. or write Literary Bureau. 515

H~~~ffu"at. t:1;,mlt

PATENTS

PATENTS! Trad •marlt, Copyright instructive told er free.
Long experience ns p,alent solicitot; prompt advice.
Charges
R esults procured.
Correspondence solfcited.
reasonable. 1':1etzger. Dopt. D, Washington, D. C.

PERSONAL
ASTROLOGY-STARS

Bt~.trti~:i~

"end
TELL LIFE'S STORY
.n~~l reading. Eddy, Westllo~

K~~s~!mca~r

IF LONELY. write Doris Dawn. 10602 St. Clair,
Cleveland, Ohio. (Stamped envelope please).
1.'housauds congenial people, worth tram
MARRY:
$1,000 to $50,000 seeking early marriage, descriptions,
photos, introducUons free. Sealed. Either sex. Send
110 mon e:r. ~-ltldress Swmlanl l:or. Club, Orayslake. lll.
IF YOU WANT A WEALTHY, LOVING WIFE, writ&
Viol et Ray:;, D1· nnisoH, u l!io. J!:n close stamped enVl'lu11e.
BEST. LARGEST MATRIMONIAL CLUB in Count_rY,
Estnblisliccl 17 Years. 'l'bousands Wealthy wl~1nng
Early Marrjag-e. Confidentia.1, Free. The 91ct Ilellable
('Jub Mrs. Wrubel, nox 26, Oakland Cahr
MARRY-Free photographs, directory a.ad de~criptions
of wealthy members. Pay when married. New Plan
Co . . l)ept. 3G, Kamas City, Mo.
WOULD vou write a wealthy, pretty girl? (stamp)
LIJllnn S11roul. Sta. TI. Clevelnncl. Ohlo.
MAIO fN, 16, wtH\lthy but lonely, will mar,rY, Box 55,
Club , Oxford, Florida.
HUNDREDS sfek :n@ marriage. It ~tncere enclose s~am_D.
Mrs. F. ,vrnard. 2028 Bpoadway, Chicago, 11111101s.
IF REALLv- CONEtY-:Wrtt.e netty Lee, Tnc., 4254
Broadway, New York City. Send stamp. Dan't forge(
to writel
If LONESOME exchango jolly letters \vith beautiful
ladles and wea,IUW gentlemen. Eva. :Moore. Box 908,
Jacko;:onville, Ji'ht. (S:.amp).
7
r,c-,-; 7h-u-nd7 r--:e-;d-s--:r7ic".h--:;
n~i<,-,--:
-MARRY - IF - LONELY ; '·Ho_m_o~ M
confidential; re!1ab\e; yoars expe.nonce; ,desc.rlptlO?S
free. "The Succ ssfu!_Chtb~ox 556. Oak.,arn:!_0alif.
.GET- ACQUAINTED- Marry we ll Ladies and gentlomen everywhere wilt exclrnnge jollY letters. Llst free.
•nc.:sc.:a.:.s·--~-=---..--::cc-cSunflo\,~cr C'lub, Cimar::on.. K cc
NOTICE - 1f you wish wPaltby loving wife write me.
Arne· lean Distributor, C628, ~fount Pleasant, Pa..
LADY, 22. worth $80.000, pretty: will marry, C.l\J.b,
_ _ _ _ ___ _
BoY. 55. Oxford, F ori•1a. _
THOUSANDS! WORTH TO $100 000 desiri~g marriage,
Photos, descriptions f1'1..-e. M~J.'S. IviarL1n, B-1022,
WlchlLa, Kansas.
EDUCATEDGENTLEMAN, 50, worth $30,000 wa11ts
wifo, Q, Box 35, League, Tol edo, Ohio.
WEALTHYw-,o~Ow. 25, wants gentleman , correspondent. rr. nox 35, LPague , •.rol-edo_. Ohtc'o.'---ac
Too- FAT? Reduce\\•,.ightel\sil~leasatitly, no seJ.f
starvation. no strenuous exerclse, reliable, guarante~.
Obtain Korein Tabu 1e$ any busy pharmacy or . wro.t6
for free brochure. Koreln Co., NE-370, Sl.aUon ;x:,

Ne-w York.
PARTIES lnt.erested investlgat,e our business meth~ls
of promoting desirable marriages. Persona.! service.
Save thJs adv. Inte,-national Social Service,. P. 0. Box
221 O, Denver, Colo.

Hlg 1s~ue wJth
20th year.
MARRIA<_;E PAPER.
INSTRUCTIONS
descr1pUons, photos, nnme.s and addresses. 25 cents. PENMANSHIP taught : $1 monU1Jy. Improre your
~o other_ tee:____§en~sealed. B C!,_x 2265R, no5iton. ){ass.
11andwrlting. Address Prince. Statton H, New Yorlc.
MARRY-Directory free. Ladles ond 0.ntlcmen write
SONGWRITERS
for booklet. Strictly coutldcntlnl. National .Agency,
WRITE THE WORDS FOR A SONG-We compose muslo.
Dent. A .. Ko.nsac; C'ity, Mo.
to us at once. New York Melody
poems
your
Submit
SIXTH AND SEVENTH BOOl<S OF MOSES. Egyvtlan Corporation, 405 Fitzgerald Bldg., New Yorlc.
secrets. Rla.ck ftrt . olhn l'n.-t'8 books. Ca.tn log free.
Btar Book Co., 10R22, 122 Federal St., Camden, N. J.
TOBACCO HABIT
MARRY-MARRIAGE DIRECTORY with photos and TOBACCO or S'nut't Habit cured or no pay, $1 1f
S'uperba Co. PC,
Remedy sent on trial
d escriptions free. Pay when married. The Exchange,
cured.
Dept. 545, Kansas City, Mo.
Baltimore, Md.

-,E~~~!J~ FREE~l@i;at;BNW!U
M;G
r:r tr:: ;~e;:;:~
s o m e , sen Iceab le Fo<)tball,
strongly · sewed,
fitted with
strong r u b b e r
bladdei',

111FG.

CO.,

0

t~1:ac~~!~~~! i;1:i ;e~f!~~;i:~:1ii1~
8

0

.:f

of' BlnR"o PerfutoedirornnR" Wu at lOo each. Send no money.

BINGO CO118PANY, Dept. 181

BINGHAMTON, N, Y,

satis-

faction guaranteed, free for
selling 28 packages Bluine at 10 cts. a package. Write
BLUINE
263 l\IiU St.,

:~~ ~

Concord Jct., !\lass.

Goitre

Removed at home: no knife.

No pain. No cost if It hila•
Succesa!ully used !ot 16 years•
Write tor Free Rook lUld testi~

m oniala. GOJTRENE COMPANY•

488

&ratH :i il :=- =-

This "Lucky Tige" CH ARM with 86-inch SIik
Cord, thls Im. WRIST WATCH with adjustable
leather strap and buckle, tbls pair of spark•
ling piorceless EAR RINGS, 3 Gold plated
RINGS and this handsome SO-inch Oriental
Rice Bead NECK LACE with Tassel Beaded
Droo. Wo give ALL these 7 articles FREE for
selling only 12 ,Jewelry Novelties at IOc each.
c:::. ... nrf today. We tru1;t you and treat you square.
W • 8. 1\1 EAD MFG. CO_. Providenr.e. R. I.

Woat 63rd St,, Chfcqe

OLD TREES
One of the wonders of the ancient world, and
p rob a b I y the
greatest of them,
was the pyramids
of Egypt. And
yet some of the
giant sequoias of
that
California
are now thrifty
trees had bark on
them a foot thick
when Cheops began building the
pyramid
giant
that bears his
Beneath
name.
the shadow of the
pyramids -Nepoleon said to his
troops:
"Forty
centurie'> I oo k
down upon you."
In the shadow of
the big trees of
on e
California
might say: Eighty centuries look
down upon you."·
There al'e trees
in the grove estimated by scientists, among them
John Muir, the
eminent naturalist, to be 8,000
and even 10,000
The
years old.
1 iv i n g
oldest
in the
things
world are these
giant trees. Also
the species ot vegetation to which
they belong is the
the
in
oldest
The seworld.
quoia tree, exactly like that of
California, flourished several millions of years
We know
ago.
that because we
find their fossily
buried
remains
beneath th o u sands of feet of
rock, and geologists are able, by
reading the lel,-ves
of those rocks as
a, man would read
a book, to tell
their age.

•

WILD
1002
1003

1004
1005
1006
1007
1008
1009
1010
1011
1012
1013
1014
101:l
1016
1017
1018
1019
1020
1021

WEST WEEKLY

LATEST ISSVES - Young Wild West Facing His Foes; or, The Shake•
Up at Shiver Split,
" Stopping a Stampede; or, Arietta an<l the Cow
Girls.
" Hottest Trail; or, The Gold Cache of tha
Desert.
" Rifle Duel; or, Arietta's Cross-fire.
" and "Domino Dick"; or, The Broncho Buster"s
Bad Break.
" Trapping the Horse Thieves; or, Arletta's
Quick Work.
" and the Choctaw Chief; or, The Hidden Val•
ley and the Lost Tribe.
" Followed by Fiends; or, Arietta and the Plot•
ters.
" and the Cactus Q_ueen; or, The Bandits of the
Sand Hills.
" In Death Canyon; or, Arletta and the Mad
Miner.
" Crack Cavalry; or, The Shot That Won the Day.
" After an As;,assin; or, Arietta and the Toughs.
" Shot in the Dark; or, Winning His Weight
in Gold.
•• and the Hold Up Men; or, How Arietta Paid
Her Ransom.
" Arizona Round-Up; or, Catching the Cattle
Crooks.
" Promise· or, Arietta and the Blue Mark.
" As Avenger; or, 'l'he Vigilants' Mistake.
" After the Death Dealers; or, A Hot Fight In
the Gulch.
" Defying the Blackfeet; or, Arletta and the Mys•
terious Canoe.
" Going the Limit; or, The "Shin-Dig" at Show

Dow11.
1022 •· Condemned to Death; or, Ariettn's Prairie Race.
1023 " Saving His Ranch; or, Wiping Out an _Old Score.
1024 " Caught by Comanches; or, A11etta Dar mg Death.
1025 " . Showing Up a SherilI; or, The Right Man On a

1026
1027

"
"

1028

"

1029

"

1030

"

1031

"

1032

"

103S

"

1034

"

J 035

"

l 036

"

1037

"

J 038

"

1039

"

1040
1041

"
"

Wrong 'l'ra!J.
Reckless Ride; or, Arietta's Hairbreadth EscB;Pe,
and the Cowboy Sports; or, Fun and Flghtmg
on the Range.
Rai(ling the Redskins; or, Arietta and the
Apache Trap.
Whooping It Up; or, The Cowboy Carnival at
Crooked Creek.•
Dagger Duel; or Arietta and the Mexican
Bandits.
Quickest Shot; or, The Desperadoes of Diamond Dive.
.
and the Death Mine; or, Arietta Blul'!'.mg the
Claim aumpers.
Saving the "Seventh"; or, The Fight at Red
Ravine.
i
th
Greaser Shake-Up; or, Arietta Stand ng
e
T~l!ing a "Terror"; or, The Bandit Chief's
Last Chance,
Saving His Scalp; or, Arietta and the Death
Trail.
• D ue1
Teaching a Tenderfoot; or, The D u d es
With the Desperado.
,
Rushing the Rustlers; or, Arietta s Long
Range Shot.
Grllllng the Gold Grabbers; or, The "Shootflp" at Shooker.
·
.
Cowboy Challenge· or, Arietta's Good Guess.
Mysterious Enemie~; or, The Sign of the Silver
Seven.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be 8ent to any

nddresa on receipt of price, 7o per copy, In mpney or
1.1osta&"e stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.,
166 w~st 23d Street,
New York City

HOW TO
SCENARIOS WRITE
THEM
•

Price 85 Centi Per Copy
This book contains all the most recent changes in the
method of construction and submission of scenarios.
Sixty Lessons, covering every phase of scenario writing. For sale by all Newsdealers and Bookstores.
If you cannot procure a copy, send us the price,
85 cents, in money or postage stnmps, and we will
mall you one, postage free. Address
L, SENARENS, 219 Seventh Ave., New York, N. V.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOid
Useful, Instructive and Amusing. They Contail
Valuable lnformatio» QD Almost Every Subject ,
No, 1,
BOOK. -

NAPOLEON'S

ORACULUM

A.ND

DREil

Containing the great oracle of human des
tiny ; also the true meaning of almost any kind
dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, and curio•
games of cards.
No, 2. now TO DO '.tRICK.S. - The great hook r
magic and card tricks, containing full instruction on ,
the leading card tricks o! the day, also the most poprf
magical Illusions as performed by our leading mut
cians; every boy should obtain a copy of this book.
No, 3, HO'W TO FLIRT, - The ·arts and wiles {
flirtation are fully explained by this little book. Be
sides the various methods of handkerchief, fan, glove
parasol, window and hat flirtation, it contains a full Us
of the language and sentiment of flowers.
No. 4. now TO DANCE is the title of this little
book. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing,
etiquette in the ballroom and at parties, how to dress,
and full directions for calling oil'. in all popular square
dances.
No. 5, HOW TO l\IAKE LOVE. - A complete guid~
to love, courtship and marriage, giving sensible aclvlce
rules and etiquett.e to be observed, with many curious1
and interesting things not generally known.
No. 6.

HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE, -

Giving

full instructions for the use of dumbbells, Indian clubs,
parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other methodE
ot cteveloping a good, healthy muscle; containing ove~
sixty illustrations.
No. 7. HOW ro KEEP BIRDS. - Handsomely illue,
trated and containing full instructions for the manag~ment and training of the canary, mocking bird, bobolink,
blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
No, 8.

HOW TO BECOJIIE A VENTRILOQUIST, -

By Harry Kennedy. Every intelllgent boy reading this
book of instructions can mn~ter the art, and create any
amount of fun for himself and friends. rt is the great•
est book ever published.
No. 10. now TO BOX. - The art of self-defense
m·ade easy. Containing over thirty illustrations of
guards, blows, and the different positions of a good
boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful nnd
instructive hooks, as it will teach you how to box
without an instructor.
No, 11.

HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETT1lllRS. -

A

most coropl~te little book, containing full directions fQZ
writing Jove-letters, an'1 when to use them, giving spec!;
men letters for young and old.
No. 12.

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-

Giving complete instructions for writing letters to
Indies on nil subjects; also letters of introduction, notes
and requests.
No, 13, HOW TO DO l'.l'; or, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.

It is a great life secret, and one that every young
man desires to know all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 14. HOW TO 11.cAKE CANDY,-A complete handbook for making all kinds of candy, ice-creams, syrups,
essences, etc., etc.

-

No. 17.

HOW TO DO lllECHANICAL TRICKS.-

Containing complete instructions for performing over
sixty mechanieal tricks. Fully illustrated.
No, 18. HOW TO BEC01111!l BEAUTIFUL. - One ot
the brightest and most valuable little books ever give/\
to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to b
come beautiful, both male and female. The secret , '
simple, and almost costless.
No. 20.
PARTY. -

HOW

TO

ENTERTAIN

AN

EVENING,

A complete compendium of games, sport'!.-:--~
card diversions, comic recitals, etc., suitable for parl ,
or drawing-room entertainment. It cont 1,-, mo e f
7
the money than any book published.
No, 21. HOW TO HUNT A.,..._D FISH.-T
most complete hunting and fishing guide ever publl
. It con•
talns full instructions ahout guns, hnntin
,gs, traps
trapping and fishing, together with descrf
1 of game
a:nd fish.
No, 28, HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMl
bis little
hook gives the explanntion to all kinds o
ams, to-..
gether with lucky and unlucky days.
For sale by all newsdealers, or wiil be sent to aDJ'
address on receipt of price, 10c, per copy, in
money or stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publishe1·, Inc.,
166 West 23d Street,

New Yor

Y
ICIT
CTR
ELENeeds
You To Boss
Jobs Like This 411; ,

~;ificatedElettrical E~er t

EARN ~$3500to $10000 a Year
T'S
Some Features I
· of My (ourse
That Have
Revolutionized

Dome Study Training
1. Practical Instruction
-no useless, highsounding theory.
2. Free Electrical Outfit- Finest. outfit ever
sent out for home experiment.
3. F re e Employment
Service.
4. Free Cons u ltin g
Service.
5. Free Engineering
Magazine.
6. Free use of my Electrical Laboratory.
7. Extra Courses Free
- Radio - Electrical
Drafting.
8. Spare time workSpecial earn-while-youlearn lessons.
9 . Reduced prices on
all Electrical Supplies.
10. Cash Refund Guar•
antee Bond.
These features are
all explained in my
big Fre e Book.

a shame for you to earn less than $100.00 a week when
trained Electrical Experts are in such great demand. You
ought to get more. You can get more.

Cooke Trained "Electrical Experts" earn $70 to $200 a week. Fit yourself for one
of these big paying positions. Get into a line of work where there are hundreds
and hundreds of opportunities for advancement and a big success.

eve,n the ~rdina.ry Ele.ctrician - t)?e
screw dnver" kmd- 1s makmg money-big
What's YOUR F"'uture?• Joday
money. But it's the trained man-the man who

knows the whys and wherefores of Electricity-the •·Electrical Expert"-who is picked out to
"boss" ordinary Eleclricians-to boss the Big Jobs-the jobs that pay up to $10,000 a year.

Age or Lack of Experience No Drawback

You don't have to be a College Man; you don't have to be a High School graduate. My Course ~
in Electricity is the most simple, thorough and successful in existence, and offers every man i
regardless of age, education or previous experiencel the chance to become, in a very short ~
L
i
tinte, an "Electrical Expert," able to make from $7u to $200 a week.
As C:hief ~ngineer of the Chicago #' Co~ke:
Chief
Engmeermg Works I know ex- i

I Give You a Real Training

E gi
actly tbe kind of training a man needs to get the best positions at the highest salaries. Hunw #
n neer
dreds of my students are now earning $ 8,600 to $10,000. Many are now successful ELEC·
, T: Chicag o
TRICAL CONTRACTORS.

i

Your Satisfaction Guaranteed i?.".~~fJr:~:~:~~~~:'i"tli•a~/n

after studying with me, you.·too, can get into the •'big money" class in electrical
work, that I will RUarantee under bond to return every single ~ony paid to me
in tu(tion if, when you have finished my course, you are not satisfied it was the -

i

best mvestment you eve! made.

Electr1cal Workmg Outfit-FREE
FREEJ _give each student a Splendid Outfit of Electrical Tools Materials and

Dept.

Works

207

2 150 L aw•

"rence Ave., Chicago, JU.

•

•

Engineering

i

oear Sir:-Send at onr.e the "Vi•

~ tal Facts'' _c('i;,taining Sample L-=s#
eot1.s, your Bite Book. and full ~~rhc•
Measuring Instruments absolute]y FREE. I also supply them with ~
ntara of yoor Free Outfit _and ~ome
Drawing Outfit examination paper, and many other things that
St_udy_Course-all fully prepaid, without
other schools don"t furnish. You do PRACTICAL work AT/
obligation on my part.
HOME. Yoo start right in after the first few lessons to work
at your prote .. lon in a practical way-make extra mogey while :srop lea ro.

~!!! t~!~~o~~~o-;:! ~~l~0~!!!!!o:,i:f!JitdI / Na,ne.............................................. .................... ,.

~':it:ri;.di!oii!~~{Yl,~es~nif~~~~:~Nblv<:1" for a

riah;

L. L. COOKE. Chief Earineer Chicaro Enrineerinr Wk1. -

Dept. 207 2150 Lawrence Avenue. Chicaco. Illinois

•

,rAddress ...................,................................................... •· ...

7he"Cooke'Trained Man is the ~'Big Pay"Man

